Jewish 


FRONTIER 


ON THE NAZI-SOVIET BORDER!’ ¢ LIBRARY } 


- {¢40 
Experiences of Refugees Fleeing from 


Nazi Poland to Soviet Russia / wit 
by F. FRANK 


Investigate the “Christian Grout” 


by H. WIEAND BOWMAN 








IAL SCIBISCES| 

















THE GENERAL JEWISH 
COUNCIL 


by BARUCH ZUCKERMAN 


SOLVING THE ARAB -JEWISH 
QUESTION 


by E. GOLOMB 


Benjamin Glows Confession Reviewed © 


by MAX NOMAD 


Two Letters With German 


Stamps 


20 cents (STORY) Februar 




















MR. PEGLER EXPLAINS 


N THURSDAY, January 25, 

Westbrook Pegler took up the 
cudgels on behalf of extending aid to 
Finland in his column “Fair Enough” 
which appears in the Scripps-Howard 
papers. Mr. Pegler’s heart is in the 
right place, on this occasion. But his 
reasoning is strange, to say the least. 

Pegler generally affects a rough and 
ready style avoiding the niceties of 
sophistication. Being something of a 
rugged individualist, he talks straight 
from the shoulder. But it appears that 
“Fair Enough” implies that every ar- 
gumnent is fair enough as long as it 
brings home the point Pegler is driv- 
ing at. In the above mentioned column 
Mr. Pegler gives us a dialogue be- 
tween a man and his wife (George 
Spelvin this time instead of the tradi- 
tional John Doe) apropos the question 
of aiding Finland. Mr. Spelvin is dis- 
turbed by Nazi propaganda that it’s all 
a Jewish plot to drag us into the war, 
and his wife—voicing Mr. Pegler’s 
opinions—gives him an argument and 
settles the question. Says she: are the 
Finns Jews? Are the Norwegians? 
Is Hoover a Jew? Or Roosevelt? Be- 
wildered, hubby is forced to admit that 
they are not and is won over to the 
side of the Finns. The Finns are not 
Jews and hence are kosher. 

It seems that when he reached this 
point in writing his column Mr. Pegler 
suddenly caught on that he is follow- 
ing a wrong lead, that he is himself 
following a Nazi line of reasoning. 
For isn’t this just what the Nazis are 
doing in Germany and Poland? If 
one is a Jew he is deprived of winter 
relief, of food rations, of medical aid. 
So Mr. Pegler finished his column 
rather lamely by making Mr. Spelvin 
agree to cooperate even with Jews if 
only he could see Bolshevist gore flow. 

Of course we are happy, for the 
sake of the Finns, that Hoover is not a 
Jew. But in this great democracy it 
might conceivably have happened that 
a Jew should be prominent in the 
work for Finland. Where would Mr. 
Pegler be then? And _ incidentally, 
there are Jews, real Jews, in Poland, 
Germany and elsewhere who need help 
as much as the Finns. What is Mr. 
Pegler’s advice to George Spelvin on 
this question ? 

Communists vociferously demand 
that Jews should shy away from aiding 
Finland because the great redeemer in 
Moscow saved 2 million Polish Jews. 
Nazis sing the same tune—no help for 
Finland. It’s all a Jewish plot to bring 
America into the war and Hoover is a 
Jewish stooge. But Mr. Pegler, on the 
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other side of the fence, uses the same 
racialist club to make his point. Fun- 
damentally he therefore belongs in the 
same corral with the first two groups. 
Had Mr. Pegler stopped to analyze 
what he was saying he would have re- 
alized this. And were Mr. Pegler the 
unprejudiced American democrat 
which he claims to be, he couldn’t 
have used the reasons he did. Instead 
he would have said: We are opposed 
to aggression. We believe in the right 
of every people, small or large, to lead 
its own life free from outside interfer- 
ence and oppression. And this, prin- 
ciple holds good for all, Finns as well 
as Jews, Turks, Mexicans or Chinese. 


I don’t care whether Hoover or a Jew 
or a Gypsy is directing the relief work 
for Finland—as long as the man is 
sincere and does a good job. 

But Mr. Pegler did not say this. 
And there is probably a good reason 
for the type of argument he used, a 
reason which I think is not buried too 
deeply in Mr. Pegler’s subconscious 
mind. 


* * & 


Our contemporary, The Reconstruc- 
tionist, has this month become five 
years of age. Tilling adjacent journal- 
istic fields as we do, our best wishes go 
to it on this occasion. S. K. 
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EDITORIALS OF THE MONTH 














WHO IS TO BLAME? 
OME COMMENTATORS on the arrest of 


the 17 “Christian Front”? members charged 
with planning to overthrow the United States gov- 
ernment, have been impressed by the humor of 
this ambitious enterprise. True, the ‘‘plot’’ has its 
comic aspects, and one could dash off quite a jolly 
little column on the world-shaking plans of these 
“revolutionaries.” Nevertheless, even those who 
incline to dismiss the whole affair as negligible 
should remember that a bomb even though thrown 
by a “‘crack-pot’’, does not burst into a loud laugh. 
It explodes at least as devastatingly as when 
hurled by the shrewdest conspiratorial talent. 
Since the seventeen Brooklynites are charged with 
having planned to plant bombs in public buildings 
—in addition to blowing up arsenals—it is not 
hard to visualize the extent of bloodshed and 
destruction that might have taken place, had these 
plans actually been executed. The picture lessens 
one’s amusement. 

Should the charge of the government be sus- 
tained, we have here at the lowest valuation, a 
terrorist band whose existence may have been no 
serious threat to the power and glory of the US. 
government, but which certainly could have proven 
a menace to the life and limb of U. S. citizens. 
Lunatics do not invariably rate the adjective 
“harmless.”” However, those who find solace in 
dismissing this “plot’’, as the work of the lunatic 
fringe, have little cause for even this cold comfort. 
Much more than the lunatic fringe seems to be 
involved. 

The links binding Father Coughlin to the 
“Christian Front” are so obvious and well-known, 
that even this slickest of demagogues has been un- 
able to squirm out of the association. On the day 
the ‘conspirators’? were arrested, Coughlin 
“roundly disavowed” the Christian Front. A 
week later, however, after being confronted with 
incontrovertible, thoroughly publicized evidence 
showing his connections with the “Christian 
Front’’, the Houdini of Royal Oak thought better 
of his disavowal—the chains were too tight even 
for his slippery twists. Consequently, he an- 
nounced with his customary mixture of brazenness 
and cunning: ‘While Ido not belong to any 
unit of the Christian Front, nevertheless, I do not 
disassociate myself from the movement: I re- 
affirm every word which I have said in its for- 
mation.” 

We do not dispose of Coughlin by calling him 


an unscrupulous rabble-rouser, any more than we 





can dispose of the “Christian Front’ by describ- 
ing it, accurately enough, as intellectually and 
morally the spawn of the gutter. The rabble con- 
tinues to be roused and the gutter continues to 
spawn despite the aptness of the characterization. 
The real question at issue is: Who is behind 
Coughlin? Why have his steady, thoroughly or- 
ganized incitements to race-hatred not been in- 
vestigated by the Congressional Committee en- 
trusted with the task of investigating un-American 
activities? Congressman Hook of Michigan has 
just made public a photostatic letter written by 
Pelley of the Silver Shirts which says in part: 
‘The conference verified the belief that we may 
safely continue in the understanding that Dies 
will not go out of the way to call us or embarrass 
us (True, Father Coughlin, George, or the 
Legion). Certainly, this startling sentence re- 
quires a great deal of explaining. Martin Dies 
enjoys the support of sam* very unsavory ele- 
ments, among whom the “Christian Front” has 
been particularly vocal. Is the enthusiasm re- 
ciprocal? The question bears answering. 

There is little use in declaiming against the 
“Christian Front” and similar groups. The 
“Christian Front’’ finds its recruits among the ig- 
norant, the underprivileged, and the debased. Its 
hymn of hate makes an appeal to primitive minds 
actuated by elementary needs. Particularly in 
periods of economic crisis, when jobs are scarce, 
enough wretched or foolish human beings will 
be found to vent their frustrations in such noble 
causes as anti-Semitism and fascism. 

There is certainly no use in declaiming against 
Father Coughlin. The priest of Royal Oak is a 
very clever fellow. He knows exactly what he is 
doing, and he is no doubt well pleased with the 
result of his labors. He is performing his mission 
brilliantly, and cries of ‘‘see, what you have done!” 
are a trifle too naive. Coughlin is not likely to 
be staggered. When a decent Catholic magazine 
like Commonweal holds Coughlin to account for 
the plight of 17 “‘plotters’’, it is throwing a spot- 
light on a monstrous excrescence in American life, 
but the final responsibility lies higher up. 

In view of some of the strange company that 
surrounds Martin Dies, it may even be pointless 
to urge him to investigate Coughlin. Some one 
else may have to do the investigating, and perhaps 
also investigate the curious inability of the Dies 
Committee to hear, see, or smell what the Cough- 
lin outfit is hatching under its very nose. 

In the last analysis, action must be taken by the 
Catholic Church and the Federal Government. 
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The Catholic Church cannot continue to evade 
the responsibility for the virulent pro-fascist, anti- 
Semitic campaign being waged month in, month 
out, by an ordained priest. The Church knows 
very well that a large part of the authority which 
Coughlin wields over his followers, derives from 
the clerical title “Father”. As long as the Church 
does not unfrock Coughlin, as long as it permits 
him to degrade the priestly function by exploiting 
every obscure passion, every dark prejudice under 
the guise of piety and “Christianity”, so long must 
it be held accountable for the excesses of Cough- 
lin’s disciples. 

Nor can the Federal government afford to dis- 
regard the growth of subversive, anti-democratic 
groups throughout the country. Attorney General 
Robert Jackson has just announced that the in- 
vestigation of the 17 Christian Fronters on trial 
will include the ‘“‘examination of the activities of 
any individual or group, wherever located, who 
may have aided, abetted, directed, financed or 
incited these particular defendants or any other 
subversive groups who have provoked or financed 
or otherwise conspired with these defendants. 
They should be held responsible for their conduct 
if they have violated or induced the violation of 
any Federal law.” It is high time that the in- 
vestigation indicated were made, no matter how 
high or how far it leads. The situation is too 
grave for any more white-washing. When the 
17 defendants come up for trial, they should have 
plenty of company, otherwise the trial, if not the 
plot, will be a farce. 


A GREAT ZIONIST UTTERANCE 


PEECHES, EVEN Zionist speeches, are rare- 


ly a cause for thanksgiving, but the past 
month has proven a striking exception to this ob- 
servation. During January we have had occasion 
to hear three addresses on Jewish problems, each 
of which had intellectual and political significance. 
Considering the floods of eloquence pouring stead- 
ily from thousands of rostrums all over the land, 
this figure may not seem impressive but it is ap- 
proximately three above the usual output. Not 
that we wish to be captious on the subject of rou- 
tine oratory. Speeches must be made and more 
power to speaker and listener! The miracle, on 
the whole, is that the level is so uniformly respect- 
able and that mortal minds continue to find words 
and energy to re-say what must still be stressed. 
However, January as we remarked above, was 
different. 

We heard the heartening words of Dr. Weiz- 
mann whose authoritative report pointed to grow- 
ing possibilities of peace between Arab and Jew. 
We heard Frank Murphy, attorney general of the 
United States and Supreme Court Justice ap- 
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pointee, lash out against anti-Semitism as an 
enemy of American democracy and state unequi- 
vocally that it is ‘the creed of tolerance which for 
a century and a half has sustained civil liberties 
and representative government in this land.” And 
finally, we heard the extraordinary address of 
Alfred Duff Cooper, formerly First Lord of the 
British Admiralty, delivered at the Washington 
Conference of the United Palestine Appeal. 

Duff Cooper’s address will probably rank as 
one of the great Zionist utterances of our time. 
The British statesman used words which were pos- 
sibly not “diplomatic,” but they were honest, 
brave and plain. He formulated the natural in- 
herent demands of Zionism more boldly than 
many a Zionist would have dared to do. In stric- 
turing Great Britain’s “fifty-fifty” policy of at- 
tempting to placate both Arab and Jew, he said: 
‘This policy has failed not because it was not sin- 
cerely adopted or has not been sincerely carried 
out, but because it was a policy false in its founda- 
tions. If you will agree with my assumption, the 
next inevitable conclusion must be that in the 
future the Mandatory Power must regard this 
question with bias upon one side or the other. 
They have tried to treat it without bias, without 
favoritism and they have failed. Therefore, in 
the future, they must adopt some bias.” 


“Bias” is not a pleasant word; it is a word from 
which we instinctively recoil. Particularly in Ang- 
lo-Saxon countries, where “fair play” and “good 
sportsmanship” are ruling deities, anything that 
smacks of favoritism is instantly suspect. And yet, 
despite the disagreeable connotations, “bias” was 
precisely the word Duff Cooper should have used. 
He came to grips with the realities of the situa- 
tion. The British government’s repeated betrayals 
of the Balfour Declaration have been explained by 
British spokesmen by the need to be “‘just,”’ to be 
“unbiased.” Defenders of the Chamberlain, Mac 
Donald policy in regard to Palestine have made 
great capital out of these adjectives. Justice de- 
mands “equality” of treatment. The reductio ad 
absurdum of this progressive lack of “bias” came 
in the last White Paper which in a final paroxysm 
of “fair play” relegated the Jews to a permanent 
minority status in the Jewish Homeland. Duff 
Cooper has exposed the hollowness of these pre- 
tensions. It has long ago been pointed out that 
justice to the lamb is not the same as justice to the 
lion. You don’t have to throw them both into the 
arena and shout: “Let the best man win.” The 
purely formalistic interpretation of Jewish and 
Arab claims with which Great Britain has been 
draping every fresh onslaught on the essence of 
Zionism is equally dishonest. Duff Cooper did a 
great service by extricating the concept of justice 
from these sophistries. He dared to compare the 
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actual status of Arab and Jew. He compared Jew- 
ish landlessness with the vast unpopulated Arab 
lands; he compared the present desperate Jewish 
need with all at the Arab’s disposal, and finally he 
dared to draw the conclusion that real “justice” 
would not be violated if the Jew had an opportu- 
nity to lead a normal material life in an area 1/23 
the size of the Arab territories. ‘No nation in 
the world has so little ground for complaining of 
what the Germans call lack of lebensraum as the 
Arab race. They have vast spaces in which to ex- 
pand. They have been amongst the greatest bene- 
ficiaries of the World War, and now they are sub- 
ject to no particular evils.” Zionists have said this 
again and again, but it was good to hear these 
words from a British statesman, particularly at 
this time. 


Another aspect of Duff Cooper’s address is 
worth noting. He took occasion to comment on 
the super-patriots who fear their “Americanism” 
will be suspect if they ally themselves to Zionism. 
He spoke of the deep pride of race of the Scotch 
and asked pointedly enough: “Does anybody in 
the United States suspect that a man, because he is 
a Scotsman, cannot be a loyal American?” It 
would be well for a considerable group of Jews in 
the United States to take these words to heart. 
Strangely enough Jews still exist who, despite all 
signs and portents, continue to believe that an in- 
terest in Jewish nationalism will jeopardize their 
status. The shameful exhibition of cowardice and 
running to cover which preceded Dr. Weizmann’s 
visit to the United States is sufficient proof of this. 
The fears are old; the answer is old. But the 
voice that spoke in Washington is new. And for 
each new, bold voice we are grateful. 


HAS NOT POLAND LEARNED YET? 
A ners WAS a great deal of poignant tragedy 


in the meeting of the National Council of 

the Republic, the Polish parliament in exile, which 
was convened recently in Paris. The figure of the 
aged Paderewski, for the second time forced to 
emerge from retirement in order to struggle for 
the independence of his country, will go down in 
history as an example of the tragedy of weak 
nations in the brutal world of today. The pres- 
ence in the parliament of the different wings in 
Polish political life, including a representative of 
the Jewish minority, justly elicited front page 
reponse in the leading newspapers of the country. 
Yet too many things were left unsaid at the 
opening of the Polish parliament. This, of all 
times, was an opportunity for Ignace Paderewski 
to redeem himself in the eyes of the world for 
the nefarious role he played as the former pub- 
lisher of the anti-Semitic daily Rzeczpospolita and 
to clarify his obscure record on the question of 
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the mistreatment of Poland’s Jews by its pre-war 
government. And it was not taken advantage of. 
Furthermore, the presence in parliament, and in 
the role of vice-president, of members of the anti- 
Jewish, National Democratic Party, without an 
open and sincere denunciation of anti-Semitism on 
their part will not increase the confidence of 
liberal and Jewish public opinion in the future 
rejuvenated Poland. Nor does the action of the 
Polish government in sending to America General 
Josef Haller, whose troops were the chief enemies 
of the Jews in Poland, augur well for the reputed 
change of attitude. Until definite signs of such a 
change appear and frank expressions of regret 
concerning the former treatment of Jews are 
made by representative Poles, American Jews and 
liberals will be justified in maintaining their mixed 
attitude of sympathy and suspicion. 


IS THIS CORRECT LABOR POLICY? 
OHN L. LEWIS has come out with some 


strong words about President Roosevelt at the 
convention of the United Mine Workers. Ac- 
cording to him the President has not only failed in 
solving the problem of unemployment but has 
practically betrayed labor. 


Of late other condemnation of the President, al- 
beit not so strongly worded, has come from other 
groups in labor. And the question arises, is this a 
correct labor policy at this time? 


That the Communists have suddenly discovered 
President Roosevelt to be a fascist is not surpris- 
ing. They have been doing a lot of discovering 
during recent months which led them to the con- 
clusion that practically everyone everywhere is 
fascist—with the exception of Soviet Russia and 
their new ally, Germany, concerning which they 
maintain such polite silence. 


But is a responsible labor leader justified in 
making such wild charges? We know that the un- 
employment situation has not been solved. Fur- 
thermore, we never set up President Roosevelt on 
such a pedestal of perfection as have some of his 
present day critics. But one must bear in mind 
that there is no labor party of any significance on 
the political scene at present, and that the alterna- 
tive to Roosevelt, should an opponent of his be 
elected or win influence, would be John Garner, or 
someone with similar social ideals. What Mr. 
Lewis thinks about Garner he bluntly told us a 
few months ago in his frank opinion about the 
“old man.” Of what earthly use to labor and pro- 
gressives in general are the violent attacks at this 
time against Roosevelt, and by implication also 


“against the New Deal? 
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UNITY IN FUND RAISING 


LL PARTIES concerned should feel gratified 
that the Joint Distribution Committee and 

the United Palestine Appeal have, after pro- 
tracted negotiations, arrived at mutual under- 
standing and cooperation, and that the united Jew- 
ish campaign will continue. The negotiations re- 
volved about the allocation of the funds raised be- 
tween these two bodies. There was the danger 
that the share of the United Palestine Appeal 
would be reduced from that of last year. This 
would not only have meant a betrayal of the Jew- 
ish community in Palestine at a moment when it is 
contending with the severest economic crisis in its 
history, but would also have jeopardized the poli- 
tical hopes of Zionism which depend to such a 
large extent on the economic strength of Palestine. 
The united campaign for overseas relief and 
for the construction work in Palestine will thus 
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continue. It should be noted here that various dis- 
quieting rumors are current about the progress of 
the fund raising work. This can hardly be ex- 
plained by indifference on the part of Jews to the 
suffering abroad. It is more likely to be the prod- 
uct of a certain emotional paralysis when faced 
with the magnitude of the catastrophe, which 
makes one feel the futility of all action to help. 
This state of mind should receive greater attention 
from the leadership of the united campaign. 
American Jewry must be aroused from the leth- 
argy liable to grow out of emotional paralysis. 
This can best be done by a deeper educational 
work that will impress on the minds of the people 
both aspects of Jewish life, the present as well as 
the future, destruction in Poland as well as reju- 
venation in Palestine. Essentially these two phases 
are part of the same problem. He who does not 
see Palestine as a way out for Poland, as a solu- 
tion of the problem of Poland, must soon succumb 
to despair. 


Investigate “The Christian Front” 


_ THE time will soon come when Juda- 
istic gore will flow through the gutters of 
New York City,” said George A. VanNosdall, 
leader of the Crusaders for Americanism, from 
the speakers’ platform at Tri-Boro Palace early 
last spring. 

These words were spoken before a gathering of 
some two hundred individuals who were in attend- 
ance at this meeting more out of curiosity than 
conviction that a united hate-front against Jews 
was a sound political platform. 

In attendance at this and similar meetings of 
The Crusaders and the American Nationalists 
was a small nucleus of men who were to attain in- 
famous recognition from the citizens of New York 
City. Carl Pinkston, distributing chief of Cough- 
lin’s Social Justice, was one of the early followers 
of these groups. Pinkston, a Bund member, will be 
remembered for the Christian Front parade he at- 
tempted to engineer with the aid of Lawrence Gil- 
patrick, nervous young Coughlinite. 

Others included Edwin Westphal, early leader 
of the Christian Front and one of the organizers 
of the Christian Mobilizers; Joseph Hartery, ex- 
convict and Christian Front street speaker; Joseph 
E. McWilliams, who was to become Fuehrer of 
the Christian Mobilizers; and many others. 

Coughlin may denounce his affiliations with the 
Christian Front or any of the other pro-Nazi 
groups, but the fact remains that the printed 
words of Social Justice inspired these groups and 


®by H. Wieand Bowman 


Coughlin was named by their leaders as the Amer- 
ican Fuehrer. 

At this time another organization was already 
well organized and working behind the scenes as a 
directing body for the work of these hate-inspiring 
groups. This was the Christian Front, a name 
which January 14, shocked the nation when the 
Federal Bureau of Investigation announced the 
uncovering of a secret plot, conceived by this 
group, to exterminate the Jews in the United 
States and seize the government by force in order 
to set up a Hitlerian form of dictatorship. J. Ed- 
gar Hoover declared that this group of seventeen 
men had plotted to assassinate 14 Congressmen, 
bomb several newspapers, seize the military aca- 
demy at West Point and the Naval Academy at 
Annapolis, in addition to other equally fantastic 
ideas. 

One of the seventeen seized was a ranking 
officer of the New York National Guard. An- 
other of the plotters was a member of the Ger- 
man-American Bund. A small arsenal was uncov- 
ered in the home of John A. Vierbock, one of the 
accused, including eighteen cans of high explo- 
sives, numerous rifles and bombs as well as thou- 
sands of rounds of ammunition and materials for 
the manufacture of other explosives which were 
to be used for purposes of sabotage. 

But what of the public reaction? The vast maj- 
ority of the newspaper reading public were mom- 
entarily thrilled by the news but laughed it off as 
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an absurd farce.  IlIl-informed Scripps-Howard 
columnist Hugh Johnson, ridiculed the story and 
called the public attention given it ‘‘silly and con- 
temptible.” How, people asked, could seventeen 
men possibly expect to overthrow our government ? 

The contention that seventeen men could hope 
to overthrow the United States may seem absurd. 
However, it is logical to assume that these men 
could have caused a loss-of property and lives had 
they been permitted to remain at large. More im- 
portant to those who have been investigating un- 
American activity, is the obvious fact that the ex- 
pose of seventeen members of the Christian Front 
has merely scratched the surface of the real men- 
ace which faces the American public and currently 
is directed against the Jew. 

Investigations of the activities of the Christian 
Front and other like organizations have been car- 
ried on by several un-official bodies. Representa- 
tive of the work in this field is that accomplished 
by Richard Rollins, former investigator for the 
McCormick Congressional Committee and at pre- 
sent director of the Department of Investigation 
of the Non-Sectarian Anti-Nazi League. Through 
use of reports and documents submitted by one of 
Rollins’ investigators, intimate details of the Chris- 
tian Front are available. 

The Christian Front was organized in New 
York City, August 1938, as a storm troop unit for 
Charles E. Coughlin, who at present is attempting 
to disavow his affiliations with this group which 
has been revealed in its true light. The first func- 
tion of the Christian Front, in its early stages, was 
the formation of a pressure group to oppose the 
lifting of the arms embargo during the Spanish 
revolution. Its first meetings were of a pro-Franco 
nature. 

Although Father Coughlin denies any tie to the 
“Christian Front” today, in his message in Social 
Justice, June 13, 1938, he stated, “You and your 
group are directly affliated with me.” 

The early organization of the Christian Front 
indicated the secrecy which was to be observed. 
Its founders, Marcel Honore, president; and 
Walter D. Ogden, Secretary and Treasurer; car- 
ried on all of the business of the group through 
Post Office Box 69, Station G., N. Y. C. The ac- 
tual headquarters for the Christian Front early in 
1939 was in the building of the Paulist Fathers. 
Walter D. Ogden was the personal secretary of 
Father Burke, who in turn was a close friend of 
Father Coughlin. 

John Cassidy, ringleader of the group of alleg- 
ed plotters against the United States, indicated his 
willingness to use terrorist methods as early as 
March 10, 1939. On this date the Christian 
Front, under Cassidy’s guidance, planned to picket 
the Metropolitan Opera House because the man- 
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ager of the Ballet Russe was Jewish. He is quot- 
ed by an investigator as having said, ‘““We can 
achieve the same success as Hitler only by imitat- 
ing the methods of his Brown Shirts.” 

Another indication of the secret manner in 
which the ‘Christian Front” operates is evidenced 
by the code used in order to identify the type of 
work engaged in by each member. This code lists 
thirty-three separate trades and professions. A 
casual survey of this list will show that there were 
very few city governmental departments which did 
not boast a member of the Christian Front. This 
code is worked out in the following fashion. On 
the 1940 C. F. membership card, reproduced here, 
you will note a number follows the name. This 
number refers to the like number on the code list. 
The purpose of this was twofold. First, if a mem- 
ber should lose his card and an alien to the group 
should replace the photograph and attempt to pass 
the card off as his own, the guard at the door of 
the meeting hall could readily detect the fraud. 
He would ask the stranger his occupation and the 
chances would be thirty-three to one against a cor- 
rect response. Secondly, many of the members 
held positions in the city service in departments 
such as the police, fire, post-office, etc., and were 
not overly anxious for this fact to be known. 

Another document uncovered by the Anti-Nazi 
League’s investigators created an amazing revela- 
tion. This document contained a list of twenty- 
eight names followed by a key number in two 
sections. The first section 01, indicated member- 
ship in unit Number One of the Christian Front. 





CHRISTIAN FRONT 


?. O. BOK 69, STATION G 
NEW YORK CITY 





FURQRT INT. WOTTCS 


Pick Up The Following ORIGINAL Menbershi 
Shea At Your tos P Cards If Anybody Present. 


WILLIAM R.TULABA 01224415 
‘ 01-24: 
WILLIAM F.RIGAN Ol-24bica 
JOHN M.QUINN 01-24A 
JOHN 4.0'HARR Kactren | 


JAMES FLAKAGAN 
JOSEPH F.PLAS We 
SOSEFY DEAS 





fp obo Ol 24#G a26 
Dherres Quam 01-244 136 
H Intlr 1-24 Bard 


Myuchat Vn* Kae 
O- 244A RY C 


List of C. F. members—most of them 


members of the police force. 
Courtesy Non-Sectarian Anti-Nazi League 
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The second series of numbers contained a mixture 
of six letters and numbers. However, the first 
two numbers indicated the key to the code. Twen- 
ty-two of the men listed had the number 24 as 
the first numbers of the second sequence. This, 
in reference to the code, indicated members of 
the police department. A check up of the police 
files revealed that the men listed as 24 on the list 
were members of the police department. Twenty- 
seven members in all whose names appeared on 
this list and another were in various police units. 
One was in Emergency Squad 3, eight were in the 
18th precinct, four in the 20th precinct, three were 
in the 17th mounted division, one was in the 4th 
Deputy Commissioner’s office, one was in Squad 
D. and another in Squad E. Until a complete 
check up is made there is no way to determine 
the extent of the Christian Front infiltration into 
the ranks of the police, but the fact remains that 
if we can not expect protection from the police, to 
whom can we turn? 


The question arises, is this part of a Nazi plan 
to smear the Police Department? It is disgusting 
if it is. Commissioner Valentine has already 
ordered an investigation and has made public the 
fact that a former member of the Police Depart- 
ment was a member of the Christian Front group. 

But what of the extent of the spread of the 
Christian Front? The strong Manhattan Unit of 
the Christian Front, headed by Joseph Conlan of 
3050 Kingsbridge Avenue, has not as yet been 
mentioned although one of its speakers, Floyd 
Carridi, was secretly arrested for questioning. It 
was this same Carridi, who on October 12th, at 

a meeting of the C. 





‘1 ® Musicians F 


2 Transport 

a Dostose—Lawzess Newsdealere 
4 -Ine 

5 - Clerke & Suleeman 

6 - Butchers 

7° Chauffeurs Gas Sta. 

8- Moving & Trucking 

9- Food Handlers 

10 - Doctors & Lawyers 

ll- Metal Steam &Plumbe re 
12 - Bricklayers 
13- Teachers 

14- Tailors 

15 - Own Bussines 
16- Printing 

17 = Carpenters 

18 - Bartenders 

19 - Metal A Plumbers 
20 - Student 

21- Longehoreman 
22 - Watchman 

23 - Hotel Workers 


‘ 
Electians 


wm - PLD, 

25 - Painters 
26 - Mieco, 
27 - P.O, 

2 - Govt 
a9 - FD, 

30- Ele Ops 
31 - Prison 
32 - W.P.A. 


33 - City Clerks 
C. F. code list. 


Courtesy Non-Sectarian Anti-Nazi League 


. in the rear of a 
soda andcandy 
store at 719 — 9th 
Avenue made the 
statement, ‘‘ The 
Christian Front is 
strong, and has hid- 
den strength which 
we will make the 
most of when the 
opportunity arises.” 


Newark has a 
branch of the Chris- 
tian Front and 
boasts of 250 mem- 
bers although its 
average weekly 
meeting attendance 
is less than 175. 


The _ Bushwick 
unit of the C. F. is 
headed by Peter 
Correale, the Bronx 
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CHRISMAN FRONT - “manana 


NEW YORK CITY 








December 6, 1939 


Mr, James J, Kelly, 
City Hospital, 
Welfare Island, 
Sew York City, 

Dear Sir: 

You left your name at Eblinge Casino, Sunday 
night wishing te become a memoer of the Christian Front, 
We have invited you to attend a regular meeting, Friday 
night at 8:30 P.M, to fill out an application at 
715 Ninth Avenue, between 48th and 49th Streeta, 


Bring this notice wito you, 


Youre for 
Cnrist and Co.ntry. 


J¥C:HK Manhattan Director. 





Courtesy Non-Sectarian Anti-Nazi League 





unit by Albert Gunnison, Queens by Al Kurtz, and 
the Luigi Rizza unit of South Brooklyn is led by 
Alfonso Mercorella. 

Philadelphia has had an organized group for 
many months and John F. Cassidy, the National 
Leader, has been having weekly conferences with 
N. M. Mellett, leader of the Philadelphia Social 
Workers, another Coughlin outfit. 

The public may scoff at the plans of seventeen 
men but they should not scorn the potential threat 
of an organization of a national scope which co- 
operates with the German-American Bund, the 
Silver Shirts, the Christian Minute Men, The 
Christian Mobilizers and many other pro-Nazi 
organizations which have been preaching the over- 
throw of democracy for the past year or more. 
I repeat, the surface of this menace has merely 
been scratched. The investigation by the Federal 
authorities must be extended to include every one 
of the hundreds of known un-American hate-in- 
spiring organizations in our country. 
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1940 C. F. membership card. 
Courtesy Non-Sectarian Anti-Nazi League 
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FEBRUARY, 1940 


On The Nazi-Soviet Border 


EXPERIENCES OF REFUGEES FLEEING FROM NAZI POLAND TO SOVIET RUSSIA 


a 
ele THE twenty second of October the 
Soviet government ceased to admit refugees. 
From that day on they must pass a double hell— 
once on the way from Warsaw to the Soviet bor- 
der, and later on the territory ruled by Russia. 

Why did the situation change exactly on the 
22nd of October? The answer to this question is 
simple. On that day elections were held for 
soviets in the occupied Polish territory. The Bol- 
sheviks were anxious to have the most possible 
votes for the amalgamation of western White 
Russia with the Soviet Union. They drove to the 
polling places not only the inhabitants of this area 
but also hundreds of thousands of refugees. This 
was also the reason why up to the day of the elec- 
tions large masses of refugees from Poland were 
admitted. Whoever failed to arrive by the time 
of the elections was no longer needed by the 
Soviets and apparently did not merit their mercy. 

Warsaw and Poland are becoming ever more 
insufferable. It is known that the Soviet border is 
closed. But the hopelessness of the situation 
drives people to the border anyway. Until they 
reach it they must pass through the purgatory of 
the Hitlerist bands. Later their experiences on 
the Soviet side are in some respects even more 
crushing. The only consolation of the refugees is 
that the Russians are by nature kinder and the 
sympathy of the Russian soldiers for the victims 
of Hitler often cancels the strictness of the orders 
of their superiors. Thus many succeed in passing 
the military cordon. But the highway between 
Warsaw and the border ‘iis daily jammed not only 
with wagons going to the border but also with 
hundreds of wagons returning to Warsaw. 

I have been speaking to one of those who fled 
from Warsaw to Bialistok after admission to 
Soviet occupied territory was already being de- 
nied. The history of his escape presents a picture 
of the inhuman suffering which the refugees from 
Poland must endure both on the German as well 
as the Soviet side of the frontier. 

The man I spoke to succeeded in his attempt. 
One day he joined a group of refugees and they 
set out on their journey. 

At a certain point on the road—thus the young 
man related to me—we were stopped by a Ger- 
man military patrol. Although we expected that 
to happen sooner or later, this direct contact with 
one of the robber bands which terrorize the high- 
ways about Warsaw was a moment which deeply 
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shook us all. We were ordered to get off the 
wagons and there began a long and painful inqui- 
sition which was enough to turn one’s hair white. 
The leaders of the highway patrols who check on 
travellers are masters:of refined torture. In their 
work they are aided by knowledge of human psy- 
chology. They speak to a victim penetrating him 
to the marrow. After a while the victim is made 
to feel that in another moment he would be ready 
to admit everything as requested. 

The women were taken aside into an automo- 
bile where a shameful search was carried out. The 
search was conducted by men, ordinary soldiers 
and bestialized Nazis. The women were com- 
manded to undress and when they did not carry 
out the command in a hurry, were “assisted” by 
the soldiers who tore their garments off them. 
The search was so thorough that electric flash- 
lights were used. When the young women were 
on the verge of collapsing with shame, the Nazi 
beasts “calmed” them with assurances of the nec- 
essity of the search. One of the soldiers pointed 
to the wedding ring on his finger as proof that it 
was all right for him to do so. 

At the same time the men were also being ques- 
tioned. They were ordered to line up and one of 
them placed in front. A Nazi with the face of an 
executioner slowly eyed one victim after another 
until his gaze returned and rested on his first 
victim. 

“If,” he began speaking slowly, “I will find 
money or other possessions in your pockets, or 
hidden elsewhere, I will make short work of you 
—a bullet in the head and... here.” 

He pointed to a hole in the ground near the 
road, indicating that this would be the victim’s 
grave. 

“I therefore command,” he thundered, “‘to give 
up everything before the search.” 

The men remained standing rigid with fear. 
There was silence on the road and one could dis- 
tinctly hear the heavy breathing of all. 

I knew—the young man continued—that sev- 
eral had sewed up a few hundred z/otys in various 
parts of their garments. I feared for them more 
than for myself. Everyone was pale with fear. 
They looked like men in the agony of death. The 
man questioned first looked like a corpse. It was 
evident that he strained every effort to control 
himself. But the inquisitor did everything to 
break his victim. With pretended mildness he 
placed his hand on his shoulder, pierced him with 








10 


a harsh stare and patting his back spoke both con- 
fidentially and threateningly. 

“You... don’t be so afraid. Why are you so 
scared? Do you have a clear conscience?” 

And then, as if answering his own question, he 
spoke addressing nobody in particular. But his 
words had only one aim—to frighten his victim 
still further. 

“Well, this man has a troubled conscience. 
Yes, he has some guilt on his mind.” 

We could see the victim cracking momentarily. 
The tension reached the breaking point. Every- 
body’s knees began to buckle and it seemed as if 
the entire row of men would drop. 

Fortunately the inquisitor decided to leave his 
prey. He searched the man thoroughly and found 
nothing. But he had achieved his aim. The 
others were crushed. When the second man was 
called, he took off his leather belt and handed it to 
the questioner: 

“Here, I have my money in it.” 

The inquisitor liked this. He took the belt, rip- 
ped it open, and took out 70 zlotys (about 
$10.50) which the man had hidden away for the 
most necessary expenses on the way. As compen- 
sation this man was let alone without further 
search and ripping of his clothes, as was done to 
all the others. 

Endlessly the search continued. One after an- 
other had his shoes removed, the seams of his 
clothes ripped and was subjected to the refine- 
ments of inquisitorial torture. Later the wagons 
were investigated and everything was taken away. 
The people were so shaken by their previous ex- 
perience that they no longer cared about their pos- 
sessions. Everyone was obsessed by only one wish 
—to be out of the hands of the Nazi bandits. 

Part of the robbed goods was distributed to the 
local peasants who stood about waiting for loot. 
When the victims were finally let alone they fled as 
from a conflagration. They reached a village in 
the evening. It was cold and a thin piercing rain 
fell. 

II. 

After spending the night in the house of a pea- 
sant, we continued on our way early in the morn- 
ing. But even avoiding the road and going over 
fields did not help. We were again confronted by 
two Nazi soldiers and the robbery was repeated. 
The remaining few things, mostly unclean wash, 
was taken away. <A gang of Polish hoodlums 
gathered and waited in hope of getting something 
from the soldiers. One of the two soldiers spoke 
Polish and from time to time threw something to- 
ward the group of peasants: “Here,” he enlight- 
ened them. “This they acquired by your sweat 
and blood. Take it back.” 

The refugees stood aside and waited for what 
would happen to them. The only thing they could 
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do was wait and be silent. Insults and jeers were 

heaped upon them in both Polish and German. 

Then the soldier who spoke Polish came up to the 

driver and looking at him in great rage asked: 
“A Jew?” 

“No, a Pole.” 

‘Then why do you take Jewish passengers ?” 

“T don’t know . . . They give me a chance to 
earn something.” 

“This for you, you Jewish slave,” the soldier 
exclaimed in rage and struck the driver a heavy 
blow. 

Finally, after being “totally” robbed, the refu- 
gees remained alone and continued on their way. 
Close to the border they were “searched” again 
but hardly anything was taken away this time, for 
they had practically nothing left. A peasant 
showed them the way and they crossed the border 
without baggage, without money and without 
food. This occurred about three in the morning 
after wandering through forests and fields from 
seven o'clock on the previous morning without 
food. They heaved a sigh of relief. At last they 
were free and out of danger. At last they could 
begin a new life. The unfortunates did not know 
that what they had heard in Warsaw about the 
hospitality of the Soviet government toward refu- 
gees of the Hitler regime was already a matter of 
the past and that, the elections being over, a new 
policy was in force which would cause them 
enough suffering. 

Ill. 

Hardly had they gone a dozen steps when they 
met two Soviet soldiers. Weary with suffering 
they were ready to embrace and kiss the red sol- 
diers. But the words of warm greeting stuck in 
their throats. The two soldiers, kindly Russians, 
met them with a friendly smile but coolly. They 
listened with genuine interest and sympathy to the 
account of what was happening on the other side 
of the border but they avoided uttering a word of 
criticism against Hitler. They remained diplo- 
matically silent and shook their heads. Finally 
one of them said: 

“Yes, yes, of course. It would be better for 
you here. You could be free here. But you will 
have to return.” 

At first the refugees thought that he was joking. 
But they soon saw that it was true. The two sol- 
diers led them to a field where they saw a group 
of frightened people, almost exclusively Jews. 
This was a camp for refugees who had been de- 
tained by the Soviet border patrol. There were 
between 60 and 70 people of different ages, men, 
women and children and even a 70 year old man 
who was on the way to join his son in Baranovitch. 

Over the field there hovered a nervous tumult. 
Some of the people lay on the wet ground; some 
whispered to each other, others aimlessly wan- 
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dered from one group to the other. A few 
women sought to persuade the Soviet soldiers to 
allow everyone to: pass but the guards remained 
stubbornly silent. It was evident that they agreed 
but could not disobey the latest orders to the 
contrary. 

Finally the soldiers made up their minds. They 
decided to do it quietly and without scandals. 
From the entire group they chose four women and 
the 70 year old man and assuring them that they 
would be permitted to go to Bialistok led the way. 
But judging from the direction in which they were 
led everyone understood that they were being 
taken back to the border. The entire group began 
to weep. Women fainted and from every direc- 
tion the five were admonished not to allow them- 
selves to be put across the border. In despair the 
four women stopped. Weeping, the old man also 
stopped. One of the women fell on the ground 
and began to tear her garments. 

“T will not go,” she shouted, “I will not go. 
Shoot me if you wish but I will not go.” 

Dozens of people wept. The air was full of 
their crying. The two Soviet soldiers stood help- 
lessly not knowing what to do. The weeping con- 
fused them. One of them shook his hand, as if 
giving up, and walked aside. The second began 
to implore the woman lying on the ground: 

“All right, now... stand up... nobody is both- 
ering you... stand up... have it your way...” 

Then he too walked away. Some fifteen min- 
utes passed. The refugees sat on the ground and 
were happy in the belief that they would now be 
permitted to proceed. But a red commander sud- 
denly appeared. His face had a severe expres- 
sion; he shouted and threatened to shoot. 

“Back,” he constantly shouted, “back; I'll 
shoot.” He drew his revolver but in the confu- 
sion no one thought of danger. Furthermore, no 
one believed that he would shoot. 

He did fire. He raised his revolver and fired 
into the air. But the shot made no impression. 
The commander was the first to laugh—and after 
him the entire crowd laughed, with tears in their 
eyes. 

“IT merely wished to try your courage,” the com- 
mander lamely apologized and departed. 

It became dark. Again a few red army men 
came and addressed the group. “You will not 
spend the entire night out in the open. Come with 
us to our club.” Joyfully the refugees grabbed 
their belongings and prepared to go. From 
among the crowd voices were heard thanking the 
soldiers for their kindness. 

“Thats’ the way we are,” one of the soldiers 
answered, “‘ours is a human country.” 

They began to walk. This time they were led 
away from the border but after walking about a 
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hundred yards the soldiers turned backwards and 
it became evident that they were being deceived 
and that it was an attempt to throw them back 
across the border. The crowd again mutinied and 
refused to go. One of the soldiers sped away and 
returned with an officer who stamped his feet and 
threatened to shoot, like the one before him. 
Some of the men sought to arouse his sympathy by 
telling him of the inhumanity of the Germans but 
it appeared as if nothing would help this time. 
‘‘We have permitted enough to pass,” the officer 
declared. ‘There must be an end to this. We 
must send you back so that it should become 
known in Warsaw that no more are allowed to 
enter.” 

The weeping increased. In the darkness the en- - 
tire scene assumed the aspect of an inferno. ‘We 
would rather die than return,” the women shout- 
ed. ‘You crossed the border illegally,” the officer 
hollered. 

One of the refugees hit on an idea. “If we 
crossed the border illegally,” he said, “then put us 
in prison.” The officer laughed at the suggestion 
and mumbling something he left everyone on the 
road and went away. 


IV. 


Thus they remained on the road all night. 
Some lay down on the ground, using their coats as 
blankets. About ten red army men remained to 
guard the group. Strictest of all was a Jewish sol- 
dier who allowed no one to speak to him. What- 
ever he was asked, he replied half in Russian, half 
in Yiddish, ‘Forbidden . . . there is a command.” 
He tried to fulfill his duty more strictly than his 
Russian comrades. One of the latter assured a 
refugee that if they succeeded in passing the night 
without incident, they would be saved. This in- 
formation rapidly spread among the unfortunates. 
It was whispered from ear to ear. Grateful 
glances turned toward the soldier who imparted 
the hope. Only the Jewish soldier remained strict 
all night. If someone asked permission to get 
some water, the answer was ‘‘Forbidden.”? When 
he was asked to bring the water himself, the an- 
swer was “Forbidden.”’ At dawn another soldier 
appeared, who later also turned out to be a Jew. 
He chided the former for his strictness. Then 
one of the previous officers came. This time he 
was in a good mood. In a gay voice he asked, 
‘Well, what’s going to happen?” 

Someone from the group of refugees replied, 
‘Everything will turn out all right.” 

The indecision lasted about an hour. People 
wept and laughed. At last it became clear that 
they would be permitted to go free. The officer 
led them to the forest and pointed out the road 
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Two Letters With German Stamps 


I AM living in a quiet old-fashioned hotel on the 
Upper West Side. The red velvet of the arm- 
chairs in the lobby looks dusty and worn; the radi- 
ators in the rooms do not always work; and when 
they do, they whine and curse and groan about it. 
Old ladies, who receive letters and checks from 
their children at regular intervals, live here; and a 
few middle-aged couples from Iowa or Illinois, 
whose parents and grand-parents have stopped 
here when they had business in the big city, occupy 
the first foor, for a week, in spring and in the fall. 

I don’t think I ever noticed any other guests in 
the hotel—until last summer. At that time, the 
New York Committee for Refugees from Ger- 
many must have discovered it, for they began 
sending some of their people here—special cases, 
as it seemed, and never more than ten or twelve at 
a time. 

From then on, things changed in the hotel. 
Thin fellows, wearing clothes made for men three 
times their size, turned up. They were very quiet, 
and it was hard for me to tell whether they were 
young or old. Once or twice, when one of them 
took off his hat, I saw that his hair had been 
shaved from his head; so I knew that they had re- 
cently come from a German concentration camp. 
Sometimes they were accompanied by pale, whis- 
pering women, or by their children, strangely 
grave children, with big dark eyes, and tired faces. 
I never talked to any of them, with one exception. 
This exception was Martin Eschelbacher. I spoke 
to him only once. 

It happened last Thursday night. At half past 
three that night, I heard someone knock. I swit- 
ched the light on, got up, and opened the door. It 
was Smithers, the night watchman, a tall, hungry- 
looking old fellow. He seemed excited. 

“I beg your pardon,” he said, “but as you are 
an old guest, and as it is about one of those Ger- 
mans, I thought you would not mind...” 








which eventually brought them to their destina- 


tions. 
* * * 


The scenes described above are repeated daily 
at the German-Soviet border. There was even a 
case where the Soviet border patrol detained the 
refugees so long that a crowd of three thousand 
people accumulated. On that occasion scenes of 
horror occurred which transcend human imagina- 
tion. Warsaw and all of Poland know what is 
happening at the border. Still, people stream 
eastward braving all dangers to escape the Nazi 
hell. 


® by Heinz Liepmann 


‘“‘What’s the trouble?” I asked, sleepily, and 
rather annoyed. 

“It’s Number 53,’’ Smithers answered, “he 
keeps screaming; always the same words, in Ger- 
man—and his door is locked.” 

I put on my robe, and followed Smithers up to 
the fifth floor. I live on the third. We went 
down the long corridor. It was very quiet. We 
passed many locked doors to the right and the left 
of us. Behind these doors, I thought, there are 
dark, silent rooms. There are the very old women 
who can’t sleep any more; they lie with wide open 
eyes, in their big, cold beds. There are those men 
with the shaved heads, and the refugee children 
with their dark, silent eyes... 

We stopped at Number 53. We stood motion- 
less. Everything was quiet. Nothing happened. 
Angrily, I looked at Smithers: He opened his 
mouth to say something, when suddenly a voice 
began to yell, shrilly: 

“Bitte, nicht. Bitte, Bitte, nicht doch...” 

A deep, gurgling sigh. And then again, repeat- 
ing it, in a high-pitched, desperate man’s voice: 
“Please! Don’t! Please! Please, don’t...” 

“‘What’s his name?”’ I asked Smithers. ‘“Mar- 
tin Eschelbacher,” he whispered. 

I bent down to the keyhole. I called in Ger- 
man: “Martin... Wake up... Listen tome... 
Martin...” 

I had to call several times before, at last, I 
seemed to enter the dark areas of the crying man’s 
nightmare. I heard him turn in his bed, sigh 
deeply, and at last a sleepy voice: ‘“‘Wer ist da?” 
And then, remembering, repeating in English, 
“Who is it?” 

A minute later, he opened the door. Mumbl- 
ing, Smithers went away. Martin Eschelbacher, a 
tall thin man, in a long white nightshirt, winked in 
the sudden light. He looked nervous and fright- 
ened. With an obvious effort, he said in English, 
“What is it that you want from me?” 

I smiled reassuringly, and I told him in Ger- 
man, who I was and how it happened that I was 
there. He tried to smile, but he didn’t quite suc- 
ceed. He motioned me to come in and sit down. 
He pointed to the only chair in the room, and 
crouched back into his bed. 

I looked around. It was a very small room. 
More than half of it was occupied by the bed. An 
old wooden wash-stand stood in a corner, a 
framed photograph of Grant’s Tomb hung on the 
wall opposite the window, and a picture of a slen- 
der, soft-faced woman, stood on a small, cheap 
suitcase. That was all. It was a depressing little 
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room. Through the window I could see the silent, 
deserted street, and a lonely lamp-post.  _ 

Without looking at me, he asked, ‘‘What was it 
that I shouted? I mean, did I mention any 
name ?” 

“I didn’t understand what you shouted,” I an- 
swered. After a while, I asked: ‘‘Concentration 
Camp?” 

He didn’t seem to hear me. Again he tried to 
smile, but again the muscles of his face would not 
quite obey. He began to talk quickly, without 
looking at me. “I’m so glad you came up... I 
haven’t spoken to anybody since I arrived in 
America ... I came a week ago... I don’t know 
anybody here .. . I am waiting, you see... I am 
waiting ... for a letter or a cable from Germany. 
You never know when it may come... So I stay 
here in my room all the time, waiting . . . Maybe 
you have some books you could lend me . . . The 
time does not pass. The time drags along so very 
slowly. . .I have to wait for this letter, you see. . .” 

He stopped. He stared down at the street. A 
minute or two passed. I thought he had forgotten 
me. Suddenly he turned around and looked at me. 
He said: ‘You asked me whether I was in a con- 
centration camp. Well, I wasn’t . . . but my—my 
wife is in Hohenstein. Hohenstein is the concen- 
tration camp for women. She’s allowed to write 
once in every four weeks. I should have received 
her letter five days ago. It hasn’t arrived yet...” 

I sneezed. ‘Look here,” I interrupted him, 
rather rudely, I guess, ‘‘it’s almost four o’clock in 
the morning, and I have hardly anything on. I 
don’t want to catch a cold. . . I better go to bed 
now; let’s get together another time...” 

He looked at me. His-eyes had a strange ex- 
pression. It made me feel guilty. But a few 
minutes later, I was asleep. 

The next day was Saturday, I slept until nearly 
twelve. While I was shaving, a friend came to 
see me about some film. He took me to a studio 
in the Bronx, and I didn’t get back to the hotel till 
after ten o’clock. The lobby was full of young 
people. Some club was running a dance in the old- 
fashioned ballroom on the ground floor, and be- 
tween dances, the boys and girls sat in the lobby, 
laughing and flirting. Everybody seemed to be 
very young and very happy. For a second I re- 
membered Herr Eschelbacher. I shall see him to- 


morrow, I| thought, and bring him a few books. I. 


went up to my room, undressed, and went to bed. 
Sunday morning was dark and foggy. After 
breakfast, I went down to buy a newspaper. The 
lobby and the whole house seemed to be asleep. 
When I returned to my room, I felt cold, and 
turned the heat on. Cursing and grumbling, the 
radiator began to work. I looked out of the win- 
dow. The street was crowded with people in their 
Sunday clothes. A few doors away was a church, 
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and services were over. I turned away from the 
window, sat down, and began to read the paper. 

And suddenly I knew that something had hap- 
pened. The faint noise from the street, of laugh- 
ing, talking, shouting people, had ceased. I got 
up; through the window, I saw people running 
from all directions toward the hotel. I saw them 
gesticulating. Policemen came running. They 
were holding the crowd back on the opposite side 
of the street. Everybody was staring at something 
directly under my window. I opened the window 
and leaned out... 

It was directly under my window . . . A bundle 
of broken, smashed clothes. I never knew that a 
human being had so much blood. It was flowing 
slowly into the gutter. I saw a hand, broken off at 
the wrist. I did not recognize the face. There 
was no face... 

Mr. Sanger, the hotel manager, came out. Two 
policemen carried a rough, grey blanket; they 
spread it over what had once been a human being. 
Mr. Sanger went back into the hotel. The crowd 
of people stayed on the other side of the street, 
men, women, children, in their Sunday clothes, 
their prayer-books in their hands, They stood 
there, and stared, fascinated, at that grey blanket. 
Slowly the blood wet it; slowly it ran down beside 
the blanket into the gutter. 

I went down into the lobby. Mr. Sanger, very 
pale, talked to a policeman who wrote something 
in a book. Three or four groups of people stood 
about in the lobby and whispered, in hoarse, ex- 
cited voices. When I passed, I heard one word... 
“Eschelbacher . . .” They didn’t pronounce it 
right. 

My heart stood still. I stopped. 

And after a while, I went back and walked up 
the stairs, one step after the other, until I came to 
the fifth floor. The corridor was silent, deserted. 
To the left and the right, there were doors. No 
sound came from any of them. 


The door of Number 53 was not locked. I 
walked in. I left the door open. The draft from 
the open window blew some papers from the bed. 
I closed the door. I closed the window. There: 
was no noise in the hotel, on the street, or in the 
whole world. 


I looked at the sheets of paper. On the top of 
the first page, Eschelbacher had written: “Letter 
Number 112” and under it: “Saturday, 10:35 
P.M.” He must have written it last night, short- 
ly after I had come home—a letter to his wife. I 
shall send it to her, I thought. I searched for 
some address, but there was none. Just then I re- 
membered . . . “Concentration Camp Hohenstein.” 
That would be sufficient: 

“Mrs. Eschelbacher 


Concentration Camp Hohenstein 
Germany” 
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But then I realized that Eschelbacher was a rather 
common German name; maybe he had mentioned 
her first name in the letter somewhere . . . 

And that was why I began to read the first few 
words... 

“Dearest,” the letter began, “Three hours ago, 
I sent you a letter. I was so terribly worried. 
Since Tuesday, I have been waiting to hear from 
you. Today is Saturday. I could not wait any 
longer, so I wrote to you. I mailed: the letter, 
three hours ago, at half-past seven. Two hours 
later, at half past nine, I felt, suddenly, that I 
should go down to the lobby and have another 
look; and as soon as I stepped out of the elevator, 
I saw that there was mail in my cubby-hole. That 
was a full hour ago, but I am still trembling. I 
was so excited, just like a little boy. For five days, 
I have been waiting. Do you know how many 
fearful seconds five days have... .?” 

“There were many people coming and going in 
the lobby; some kind of club had a dance in our 
hotel; there was talking, shoulder-slapping, laugh- 
ing; and music came from the ballroom. I was 
very grateful for the music. For the first time in 
all these years, I felt like playing my violin again. 
I was grateful to the music, to these gay and nice, 
young people around me, to everything in the 
whole world—my heart was warm with gratitude 
God...” 

“T closed my eyes; and the sounds around me 
became like the murmuring of the waves of the 
sea, and of the wind in the trees. Suddenly I saw 
you, dearest. Your face is sothin. Your eyes are 
burned out. Your hands are so tired. But your 
mouth is closed. You don’t say a word. You 
don’t complain. I know! I know what they are 
doing to you. And I see that—though your face is 
very quiet—that your lips quiver. . .” 

“Sometimes it is unbearable only to think of 
you...” 

“I opened my eyes. I was in the lobby of a 
cheap old hotel, and around me, brutal and pitiless 
faces; they laugh, and you, you are in a concentra- 
tion camp . . . You are being beaten—and here 
they go on living, as if nothing had happened...” 

“Forgive me, my darling. It is‘so easy to be- 
come bitter. Today I should be happy. Haven't 
I got two letters from you? Now I shall go up to 
my room and see what you have to tell me.” 


Sunday, 5 A. M. 


“T just woke up. [ slept beautifully. For the 
first time in many months I woke up and there was 
not that heavy dark stone pressing down on my 
heart—the knowledge that you are in the camp. 
For the first time in so many months, I woke up 
and my first breath inhaled fresh clear air, and no 
pain. You are free, my darling, and soon I'll be 
able to hold you in my arms. The wonderful 
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news in your letter has changed me completely. I 
looked up at your picture, and I laughed at you. 
Then I noticed that I was still holding your letter 
in my right hand. I must have held it there all 
night. I didn’t let it go for one minute during the 
whole night.” 

‘I am sure it must be a beautiful day today. I 
shall go out and take a long walk in the park and 
watch the children play. And tomorrow I shall 
go to the Committee and apply for my American 
citizenship papers. Maybe I can apply for you 
too? It can only take a few weeks now, until you 
come. I shall tear up my return ticket to Ger- 
many. I could get money for it. But I don’t want 
that money.” 

‘Do you remember how we bought that ticket 
together, in that office on the Jungfernstieg in 
Hamburg? It is almost two years ago. We had just 
received our American visas. We walked back 
from the Consulate. It was raining, and we were 
glad about it, because we could be close together 
under your umbrella, and hide under it, so that we 
needn’t be afraid of being recognized by Storm 
Troopers and being chased from the sidewalk. | 
said to you: ‘Let’s go and buy the tickets right 
away.’ I held your hand in mine. Your hand 
was thin and cool; and I loved you very much. 
Then we went and bought the tickets. It was a 
Friday. It was growing dark.” 

“And do you remember the next morning, dar- 
ling? I woke up before you did, that day. It was 
still dark. Somebody was ringing the doorbell. I 
switched the light on, and you woke up. The first 
thing we looked at were the tickets to America. 
They were lying on the night-table. We looked at 
each other. The bell was ringing, ringing. You 
didn’t say a word. But your eyes—they were 
screaming. I saw your hands; they were crying. 
Oh, that I ever could forget it!) How you looked 
at me! It made my heart break. I believe my 

‘heart really did break into pieces. And the door- 
- bell was ringing...” 

“That was two years ago, and since that dark 
morning, I have never seen you again. I took a 
few clothes on my arm, and some money, and one 
of the tickets, and went out of the window into the 
dark garden. And there I stood, breathlessly, 
leaning against a cold, wet tree. I heard you 
scream, once. The sky was dark and there was no 
star. I heard you scream. I pressed my hands 
against my ears. Did I cry then? No. I don’t 
think I did.” 

“I know that there is nothing I could ever say or 
do. If there is a life after death, and if I spend 
all eternity begging for forgiveness, even then, 
even then, I can never hope to be forgiven, for 
running away and leaving you behind. But how 
could I know that they would arrest you, when 
they were looking for me? My imagination didn’t 
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go that far! When I was in mid-Atlantic and sent 
the cable home, I learned that they had arrested 
you instead of me. I didn’t cry then either.” 


“But last night when I opened your letter, I 
cried. And I believe that you, too, cried when you 
received the official notification that you would be 
released in two days. That is now eight days ago. 
You are coming on the Manhattan. I phoned the 
shipline. The Manhattan will arrive the day after 
tomorrow.” 


Sunday, 10 A. M. 


“T’ve been walking around. New York is a won- 
derful town, full of life and vitality. I never 
noticed it before. It’s ten o’clock now, and I am 
at home again. I don’t know how I shall be able 
to wait until Tuesday; the hours will be so long. 
Perhaps I'll phone that fellow downstairs, who 
came up the other night when I screamed in my 
sleep. I wrote you about it, do you remember ?” 


“How will you look? Oh, I know. Of course, I 
know. Don’t be afraid that I shall force myself 
to smile when you come down the gangplank, and 
tell you that you look fine. I know that you will 
be pale and thin and very frightened. I shan’t say 
anything. I’ll just take you into my arms. I shan’t 
speak a word. [ll just hold you quietly in my 
arms, quietly, for a thousand years. And at night 
I’ll lie at your side and watch you breathe. And I 
shall bless every breath, and thank God for it.” 


“And don’t think that you have to tell me any- 
thing. Let’s never talk about it. Never. We 
don’t need to. Three months ago I met Frau Ehr- 
lich in Paris. You remember her. She was in the 
same barrack with you before she was released. I 
didn’t write you that I spoke with her. Since then, 
I know what they did to you. Every night I 
dreamed of it. I watched them torture you. They 
forced me to look at it, every single night. I saw 
how they made you run a hundred times around 
the four barracks. I saw how they tied your skirt 
around your head and beat you. I saw how they 
made you turn towards the stone wall and then 
shot—but they did not take aim—at you. I 
watched it every night, my darling, my poor dar- 
ling. I heard their laughter and I saw your face 
... every night, every night. And then I screamed, 
I begged them for pity. I yelled... But they 
went on... Those were my nights . . . and the 
days I spent praying to the great God that, what- 
every they might do, He should not let them shoot 
you while ‘attempting to escape’.” 

‘And now you are free, and I can sleep again 
without screaming. I am looking out of the win- 
dow. A few houses down the street there is a 
church. The service seems to be over. I see the 
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people coming out. I would like to go down and 
tell each one of them how happy I am.” 


“I’ve just remembered that I have not yet 
opened the other letter with the German stamp. . .” 


* * * 


That is where the note ended. 

On the bed lay two envelopes with German 
stamps. Both were handwritten. One, I saw, 
contained a typewritten letter. I picked it up. It 
was headed: sTAATLICHES KONZENTRATIONS- 
LAGER HOHENSTEIN. 


“Sir,” the letter said (in German) 


“We hereby inform you that your wife, Irma Eschel- 
bacher, nee Bauer, died yesterday, October 23rd, at 9:35 
P. M., of wounds received during an attempt to escape. 
The body has been cremated. The ashes are at your dis- 
posal if you send six German marks for postage and 
wrapping expenses, to the above address. 


“Heil Hitler.” 


The signature was “Truppfuehrer Bruno Hage- 
” 
mann. 


I went down into the lobby, and out of the hotel. 
The fog had almost disappeared and the sun was 
breaking through. There was a wet spot on the 
sidewalk. The sun grew warm. Slowly, the wet 
spot dried. I waited a few minutes, then the spot 
vanished. 











BOSTON, MASS. 


Readers and Friends 
are cordially invited to attend the 


FRONTIER DINNER 


on 


Sunday Evening, March 10, 1940 


at 


HOTEL BRADFORD 


in celebration of the 


FIFTH ANNIVERSARY 


of the 


JEWISH FRONTIER 


Mr. Chaim Greenberg 


will speak on 


“AFTER THE WAR — WHAT?” 





For reservations, communicate with 
DR. HENRY H. LERNER 
Chairman of the Sponsors Committee 
416 Marlborough Street, Boston, Mass. 
or call 
Kenmore 2224 


$1.75 per cover 

















16 


JEWISH FRONTIER 


Solving The Arab - Jewish Question 


ECENT REPORTS from Palestine and the 
neighboring countries reveal the beginning of 

a change in the relations between Jews and Arabs. 
The firm stand and the progress of the Jewish 
community of Palestine during the three years of 
terrorism, on one hand, and the mass impoverish- 
ment among the Arabs which resulted from their 
political strikes and the riots on the other hand, 
have brought many Arabs to the realization that 
the plans of the Mufti and his bands to destroy 
the Jewish community and to prevent its develop- 
ment are pipe dreams which bring great suffering 
upon the Arabs. This realization began to grow 
even while the terror lasted, but any Arab who 
at that time dared to speak his mind, let alone 
act on this realization, was immediately branded 
as a traitor and many such lost their lives at the 
hands of the terrorists. The number of Arabs 
killed by internal Arab terrorism exceeded the 
number of Jews who lost their lives. Under such 
circumstances there were but few Arabs wanting 
peace who dared to come out in the open against 
the terrorists. Only after the outbreak of the 
present war, when the patrolling of the borders 
became more intensive and the Mufti and his fol- 
lowers who maintained ties with Germany and 
Italy came under a more strict surveillance and it 
became impossible to send agitators, terrorists and 
money into Palestine, did various Arabs begin to 
dare to reestablish relationship with the Jews and 
to announce their point of view in public. During 
the past few months we reached a situation where 
not only murderous attacks have almost ceased, 
but even the Arabic press, which previously in- 
cited to violence against Jews, has changed its 
tune. “Falastin” and “Adifaa” which all through 
the riots piped the tune of the Mufti, began pub- 
lishing essays on the need for Jewish-Arab co- 
operation to save the country from the economic 
dangers of the war. ‘‘Hakikat al Amar,” an Arab 
language paper published by the Histadruth, Jew- 
ish Federation of Labor in Palestine, began to 
circulate widely and publicly throughout the coun- 
try. The Egyptian Arabic press even went a step 
further. ‘“Mukats’” and ‘Al Basir,” the most 
widely read papers not only in Egypt but also 
throughout the Arab countries, declared in their 
articles that the economic and scientific forces 
which the Jews developed in Palestine could serve 
as an anchor of salvation for the economy of the 
entire Near East. The agricultural department 
of the Egyptian government which planned to 
send a commission to Europe for purposes of 
study decided to send the commission to the Ziv 
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institute in Rehoboth, Palestine. Do not all these 
manifestations point to a significant change in 
Arab opinions? Is it not our duty, despite all 
other pressing worries, to make special efforts 
to advance the solution of the painful problem 
of the relations of Jews and Arabs in Palestine 
and the surrounding countries? 

Let us not fool ourselves that this problem will 
be solved by itself. We still have a long and dif- 
ficult road to traverse. The positive evaluation 
on the part of the Arabs of the economic and 
cultural contributions of the Jews to their welfare 
is no doubt encouraging and important. But ex- 
perience in Palestine teaches us that this is not 
enough and that in crucial periods political up- 
heaval is liable to undo the achievements attained 
by economic and cultural factors alone. For years 
the Histadruth has fostered economic and cultural 
activity among Arab workers. It maintained joint 
activity with the railroad workers union, which 
included both Jews and Arabs, it supported special 
trade unions of Arab workers, it maintained clubs 
for organized Arab workers, helped in founding 
loan societies, extended medical aid through its 
sick fund (Kupath Cholim) ; but despite all this, 
the joint activity was of no avail when the rioting 
broke out. The unions built on joint Arab-Jewish 
membership broke down, the economic institutions 
disappeared and the Arab workers’ clubs were 
emptied. Only few of the Arab workers with- 
stood the pressure of the propaganda on treason 
and terror. Similarly there were other groups 
among the Arabs, who recognized the contribu- 
tions of the Jewish community and the need for 
joint action but failed to resist the pressure. The 
efforts of Jewish individuals and groups (Kalva- 
risky and others) who devoted great efforts 
toward the fostering of friendly Arab-Jewish re- 
lations were undone. This was also the fate of the 
ties which the Jewish Agency established after 
great effort through direct contacts with Arab 
leaders and through constant relations with the 
heads of tribes and important families and various 
Arab circles throughout the country. The only 
achievement which remained even during the 
period of terrorism were the ties of the Jewish 
Agency with influential Arabs outside Palestine 
and with the Arab press in Syria and Egypt. 

Now that opportunities of meeting with Arabs 
have again appeared, we should not be blinded 
by this fact without learning the lesson of the 
past and drawing the correct conclusions from the 
present situation. Whether we like it or not, we 
must realize that if in addition to the attempts to 
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foster relations of friendship in the economic and 
cultural fields there will not also be found a poli- 
tical solution, all our efforts may again come to 
naught one of these days. The economic ad- 
vantages derived even by large sections of the 
Arab community will not prove effective on the 
day when political national ambitions will come 
to the fore. Who can guarantee that these am- 
bitions will not crop up anew even during this war, 
or at its conclusion? 

Militant Arab nationalism may arise again 
whether the Arab countries emerge strengthen- 
ed or weakened from this war. In the first case 
Arab nationalism may feed on the envy of Pales- 
tinian Arabs of their neighbors and also on 
exaggerated national hopes. In the second case 
it may feed on the need of the neighboring coun- 
tries to compensate their injured national senti- 
ments by reckless support of the aggressive ambi- 
tions of Palestine Arabs and of a struggle against 
Zionism. This was also the case in the past. At the 
end of the first world war and with the establish- 
ment of the Arab states, Arabic nationalism in 
Palestine increased. The internal defeats that 
followed in the Arab countries—squabbles between 
different religious groups and tribes and quarrels 
between different pretenders to power in Iraq, 
economic and cultural debility in Iraq and Syria 
and finally the great political defeat of the an- 
nexation of Alexandretta by Turkey—only added 
fuel to the flames of Arab nationalism in Pales- 
tine. The competitors for power who suffered 
political defeats found no easier way to regain 
popularity than to appear as the champions of 
Arabs against Zionism. 

To forestall such a sad:historical repetition we 
must make all the efforts—insofar as these depend 
on us—to work out a political program for our- 
selves and for the Arabs, a program that would 
satisfy the historic hopes of the Jews and would 
meet the needs arising out of Jewish suffering in 
this period, and would also conform to the funda- 
mental needs of the Arabs, a program that could 
serve as a banner to the forces of peace among 
the Jews and the Arabs in Palestine and its neigh- 
boring countries. 

The question is whether such a program is 
possible and what should be its fundamental 
planks. There is no doubt that no program will 
entirely do away with manifestations of demagogy 
and intransigeance on the part of Arabs. But we 
are in duty bound to attempt to weaken such mani- 
festations and to develop-important Arab forces 
who wish for peace on the basis of existing com- 
mon interests by showing a sincere desire for 
cooperation and mutual assistance. 

The conception of the problem as outlined 
above could serve as an accepted basis for the 
main Zionist bodies. But the situation is different 
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when we begin to deal with the problem con- 
cretely. We meet with two fundamentally dif- 
ferent approaches. The first approach is that of 
the “Peace Leagues,” beginning with “Brith Sha- 
lom” and ending with the “leagues” that continue 
to exist to this day albeit with not much success 
among the public. These groups believe that the 
matter of friendly relations between Jews and 
Arabs can be the subject of action of individual 
groups and need not necessarily be the task of 
the entire body of Zionist Jews. This does not 
mean that if their views were to be accepted by 
the central organizations that they would con- 
tinue to remain separate groups. But since their 
views did not come to be accepted, they feel that 
even a limited and separate group is capable and 
has a right to do political work in this field. 

The question of the activities of these “leagues” 
on their own responsibility in such a complicated 
problem is not merely organizational. It concerns 
the very question of Arab-Jewish relations. It is 
in the nature of a group that limits itself to but 
one problem not to see the problem in all its 
ramifications. Jewish-Arab peace was_ trans- 
formed by these leagues into an aim in itself in- 
stead of being viewed as a Zionist problem. As 
a result, the first of the leagues, “Brith Shalom,” 
finally reached the point of abandoning Zionism 
for the sake of peace. Its basis for peace was 
fundamentally that of the British “White Paper”: 
limitation of immigration and a minority status 
for Jews. At one of their meetings about ten 
years ago they suggested stopping Jewish immi- 
gration to Palestine after the number of Jews will 
have reached 400,000. According to this sug- 
gestion Jewish immigration was to have stopped 
three years ago. The “leagues” that followed 
“Brith Shalom” were not so extreme but also 
suffered from similar weaknesses. The right of 
Jews to settle in Palestine and to build economic 
enterprises that would absorb Jewish workers was 
placed by them under some form of question mark. 
Individual members of the “leagues”, it is true, 
do not want to renounce any Jewish rights but 
these salve their conscience by dreams of easy 
solutions to a complicated problem, by criticism 
of the Zionist or economic institutions and by 
exaggerating the importance of transitory pheno- 
mena. To these we can look for no serious so- 
(ution. 

Another approach to the problem is current 
among the general institutions which deal with 
the Arab question. These do not overlook the 
difficulties of the problem and are not ready to 
renounce any fundamental rights, for the sake of 
whose attainment and not renunciation the entire 
Arab problem is dealt with. An effort is made 
by these to find a way that would satisfy the funda- 
mental needs of both peoples. At the basis of 
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these efforts there lies the assumption that both 
Jews and Arabs must still go a long way before 
attaining independence and that peace and mutual 
assistance will be of benefit to both. 


We need hardly speak of the great efforts that 
will still be required for the transfer of masses 
of Jews to Palestine and enabling them to be 
settled and to build their forms of life. Nor is it 
necessary to speak of the importance of peace 
and mutual understanding for the attainment of 
the above goal, since this is obvious. But the 
Arabs too must still go a long way before at- 
taining genuine independence even in those coun- 
tries which technically are already independent. 
Iraq is constantly confronted with internal and 
external dangers. This country is rich in potential- 
ities and poor in ability. Underpopulation, lack of 
capital and underdeveloped scientific forces hinder 
its development. The internal squabbles between 
the Kurds and the Arabs, and between the Sunnite 
and Shiite religions among the Arabs, hinder Iraq 
still further. On the other hand, the wealth of 
Iraq’s natural resources is a constant temptation 
for neighboring countries and for European capi- 
talism. Such a country should be interested in 
the increase of its Arab population and the devel- 
opment of its riches under conditions of peace and 
mutual aid in the Near East. The attempts of 
families or cliques to enhance their power through 
anti-Zionist political demagogy must meet with 
defeat when confronted with a policy leading 
toward the enrichment and strengthening of Iraq. 
This is also true of Syria. Syria has already suf- 
fered because of its internal economic weakness. 
Not only was Alexandretta taken away but its 
entire independence is now questionable. Instead 
of the French-Syrian pact there came the fall of 
the government, recognition of the territorial de- 
mands of the Druzes and Ilauwis against the 
central government and the placing of the entire 
country under French commissioners. Trans-Jor- 
dania is certainly in a weaker and less independent 
position than Syria. All of these countries are in- 
terested, or should be interested, in peace and col- 
laboration in the Near East. A Jewish Palestine, 
with a developed agriculture and industry, with 
capital and forces of science, can advance the de- 
velopment of the East without introducing the dan- 
ger of outside political domination, more than any 
other force in the world. This situation justifies 
the hope that the idea of a federation of the in- 
terested Arab countries together with a Jewish 
Palestine will in the end win in the mind of the 
Arabic world. This realization is still weak in 
the Arab world. But every new political difficulty 
in the East and every sign of the growing strength 
of the Jewish community in Palestine increase 
this conviction among the Arabs. 
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This should be one of the fundamental bases 
of Zionist policy toward the Arabs. The efforts 
of the Jewish Agency in increasing and strengthen- 
ing political activity among the Arab countries are 
therefore not only the most successful, but also the 
ones that will lead to the desired end more 
effectively than all others. 

It is obvious that a policy of peace is organically 
bound up with just relations between Jews and 
Arabs in Palestine itself. It is quite possible that 
with the growing progress. of the neighboring 
Arab countries and with their growing desire to 
increase their populations, there will come about 
a measure of emigration from Palestine to these 
independent, growing Arab countries. But even 
in such a case the emigration of Arabs from Pales- 
tine will never attain large proportions. Guaran- 
teeing the complete rights and liberties of the 
Palestine Arabs is no doubt a pre-condition for 
any policy of peace in the East. In our days 
freedom is indissolubly bound up with self-ad- 
ministration and participation in the government 
that determines all matters touching the in- 
terested parties. A Zionist program on the Arab 
question must therefore include the principles 
of autonomy for the Arab community in Palestine 
and its participation in the government as a unit 
with equal rights. A national unit cannot be sat- 
isfied with mere rights for the individuals that 
comprise it. It must also be assured that its 
rights as a national group will not be infringed 
upon. For this reason some Zionist programs in- 
clude the concept of political parity, equal par- 
ticipation in the government by national bodies, 
irrespective of whether they are a majority or a 
minority in the country. 

Zionism cannot submit to limitations in the 
sphere of immigration, colonization and the right 
to develop Palestine for the absorption of Jews. 
But Zionism must assume limitations that will 
guarantee that it will not dominate others nor 
force them to do things against their will. On these 
principles there will arise a true bond of peace 
between Jews and Arabs. This will come sooner 
or later, after a rapid agreement or as a result 
of protracted negotiation, discussion and develop- 
ment. Fate has decreed that Jews and Arabs live 
together in Palestine. We can direct this fate for 
the henefit of both peoples. 
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Discovering Jewish America 


TEEL MILLS going at full blast both by day 
and night; oil derricks pumping away over 
hundreds of miles and crowding even into city 
backyards; bales of cotton in warehouses waiting 
—in these days of neutrality legislation—for Eu- 
ropean ships to come and take them; Christmas 
lights strung over the main streets of half a con- 
tinent while underneath them hysterical activity 
went on in stores that were soon to be strangely 
empty; large scale government housing projects 
representing practically the only building activity 
of town after town; unions making their way slow- 
ly but very surely into large stretches of hostile 
territory—these ought, I suppose, to be one’s main 
impression after nine weeks of travel through 
thirty cities. But we are all more or less like 
the kosher restaurant keeper whom I met in a 
small southern town and whose memories of a 
visit to the New York World’s Fair last summer 
revolved mainly around the nature of the various 
restaurants. Mills and derricks, unions and Christ- 
mas lights, have become for me merely the back- 
ground against which Jewish communities and 
their Zionist activities revealed themselves in all 
the complexity of growth and change and groping 
for new values, all the warm humanity of a 
heterogeneous group rich in comedy and pathos, 
eccentricity, intelligence and idealism. 

It is dangerous to generalize, but when the same 
set of circumstances repeats itself almost with- 
out change in place after place, one is justified in 
feeling that one has come upon a “trend.” There 
are obvious examples even in so debatable a field 
as religion. If Friday night services mean any- 
thing—and they are evidently an important 
feature of life in the smaller community—strange 
things are happening. The first time you hear an 
orthodox or conservative congregation (and it is 
quite as likely to be orthodox as conservative) 
reading a large part of the service responsively in 
English, you are taken aback. By the sixth time 
you begin to accept it as natural. And so with 
the reverse situation. While linguistically the sy- 
nagogue has taken a long step in the direction of 
the reform temple, ceremonially the temple is 
moving at least part of the way back. You may 
even hear the Kiddush sung by a choir to an organ 
accompaniment and you may even see a hatless 
rabbi in a very recently acquired talith kindle the 
Sabbath candles and recite the traditional blessing. 
You will hear passages of Hebrew and note pray- 
ers—still optional—for Zion, the center of our 
spiritual life, and for our brethren who are re- 
building it. 


® by Shulamith Schwartz 


Whether or not we are coming nearer to an 
eventual common denominator in religious service, 
we seem to be on our way to a strengthening of 
Jewish communal organization and of the Amer- 
ican Jewish sense of responsibility for alleviating 
world Jewish needs. The Welfare Funds in cen- 
tralizing the collection and distribution of all the 
community’s contributions for overseas causes, 
have brought the various factions of the Jewish 
population closer to each other and have intro- 
duced something like the principle of self-taxation. 
Certainly it is not yet universal self-taxation nor 
does it, except in a small minority of cases, at all. 
approach the Palestinian standard of actually giv- 
ing until it hurts and more than hurts. ‘We are 
almost all of us still giving a mite out of our sur- 
plus,” said a sensitive and intelligent communal 
leader, ‘‘and the limitations are psychological 
rather than financial. We must be educated up to 
wanting to give more.” And the Welfare Fund 
set-up often brings with it a disinclination even to 
hear of needs or problems once the contribution 
has been pledged. But a beginning towards or- 
ganized communal self-taxation has at least been 
made, and certainly the proportion of the Jewish 
population reached and even in many cases the 
amount of the contribution given, are far higher 
than in New York City where, precisely because 
of the large Jewish group, it is so difficult to reach 
individuals. 

What is the place of Zionism in all this? It 
would not, I think, be an exaggeration’ to say it 
is the greatest single force and that its influence 
is constantly and swiftly growing. To be sure, 
many of its adherents are still little more than 
vaguely sympathetic, and only a tiny minority is 
really fully cognizant of what Zionism is accom- 
plishing and can accomplish. There have been 
millions of words on Palestine in newspapers and 
books and speeches during these last few years, 
and with all that the ignorance of simple, basic 
facts and principles is appalling. One hears pre- 
cisely the same reaction from scores of people: 
“We didn’t know there was anything so encour- 
aging and hopeful in Jewish life today. We 
thought it was all tragedy in Palestine like in Eu- 
rope.” The economy of the Yishuv and the way 
in which it is financed is almost a complete mystery. 
There is a very widespread belief that American 
Zionist funds are responsible for all Palestinian 
developments and maintain practically everything 
and everybody there. “There’s some kind of hole 
there into which everything we give falls and gets 
lost, I guess. So we have to keep on raising more 
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all the time,” complained a sincere enough Zionist 
district officer. Zionist propaganda has evidently 
not yet made clear the tremendous, governmental 
nature of the task, nor has it.explained sufficiently 
either the part played by Palestine Jewry itself 
or the necessity, both ideological and practical, for 
an all-Jewish labor structure. Even devoted Zion- 
ists are sometimes shocked when they hear that 
the domestic help Jews employ in Palestine is 
Jewish. “What a shame! Jewish girls working 
as servants!” said one indignant man, and another 
was sure that Arab-Jewish relations could be ad- 
justed along the lines of Mexican-American rela- 
tionship in the south, the “superior race” doing 
certain kinds of work and the “inferior” others. 


Insufficient knowledge is after all part of the 
price one pays for popular movements. Many 
factors are responsible for the growth of Zionism: 
the tragedy of European Jewry, the achievements 
of Palestine and its importance as an immigra- 
tion center, the fact that even the traditionally 
non-Zionist section of the community, the Jews of 
German origin, are now so often linked with Pales- 
tine by the newly immigrated relatives they have 
there. Then there is Hadassah. What Hadassah 
means for American Zionism as a whole cannot 
be repeated too often. It has at last made some- 
thing like a feminine Zionist mass movement, and 
its outstanding members have everywhere become 
remarkably intelligent and wholehearted Zionists. 
It has taken young women almost unconscious of 
their Jewishness and turned them into pillars of 
Zionism in their communities. One even finds 
some of them arguing with the anti-Zionist reform 
rabbis in whose temples they were brought up— 
“IT told him that Hadassah had brought me closer 
to Judaism than all the years of Sunday school 
and services.” But the strength of Hadassah 
would be almost inconceivable without the faith- 
ful, fanatic Zionists who in each community are 
the foundation stone of all activity. You meet 
them everywhere—the pioneer intellectuals who 
started the movement in their sections twenty, 
thirty-five, forty years ago and have borne the 
brunt of the large scale political activity which as- 
sured the American Government’s support of the 
Balfour Declaration; the scholars deep rooted in 
Hebrew culture; those most sincere and hearty 
visionaries, members of the Poale Zion, whose 
wives, equally ardent and self-sacrificing, are in 
so many cases the nucleus of the Pioneer Wo- 
men’s groups. 

The Zionist old guard has allies in many quar- 
ters now, though its fight is still difficult enough. 
Besides the leaders of the Hadassah and Pioneer 
Women, there are often members of the com- 
munity who somehow or other passed some time 
in Palestine. You see them at all the meetings, 
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and their eyes shine when they speak of life in 
Palestine, its lack of artificiality, its difficulties but 
its underlying contentment and happiness. There 
is another group, too, a new one which seems 
destined to become a significant source of strength 
for American Zionism. I refer to the German 
immigrants of the last few years, a very con- 


‘siderable element among them at least. They 


have seen the Zionist diagnosis of the Jewish prob- 
lem become a reality in their own lives and they 
are bound to Palestine by the closest of personal 
ties. You wait for their well-informed and un- 


. derstanding comments and for the inevitable “My 


sons are at Elion, the Shomer Hazair kibbutz 
near Haifa,” or ‘My cousin is a farmer in Na- 
haria. Do you know where that is?”’ True, almost 
every Jew by now has a relative or acquaintance in 
Palestine, but these German connections are first- 
hand, recent, terribly close and proportionately 
more numerous. 


An unexpected group at Zionist meetings in 
many a town are the devout Protestants, who upon 
reading the newspapers announcements, come 
eagerly to hear of the Promised Land and to see 
if the course of events there seems to be follow- 
ing the lines laid down in Biblical prophecy. The 
restoration of Palestine ought to be a step towards 
the coming of Messiah and they ask anxiously if 
in Jewish Palestine today one feels that he is on 
his way. And has the Temple been rebuilt or 
are there at least plans for rebuilding it? Their 
interest is so sincere that it not infrequently ex- 
presses itself in generous money contributions to 
Zionist causes. But one need not go so far afield 
for paradoxical situations—one finds them every- 
where within the Jewish community itself. Here 
is a hard-boiled department store owner confessing 
that his eyes filled with tears when on a trip to 
Palestine his train pulled in from Egypt to Kanta- 
ra on the Palestine border and he saw the station 
signs and directions in Hebrew. Here is a busy 
young executive spending his spare time studying 
Bible criticism. Here is a carefully brought up, 
orthodox young man studying agriculture at a 
far-off university to fit himself for Palestine. And 
over and over again one comes upon faith and 
devotion that are touching—the ninety-year-old 
patriarch who insists on collecting all the National 
Fund boxes in his community himself; the young 
people who gave their thousand dollar wedding 
gift to the Keren Hayesod; the youngster who 
insisted that the only Bar-Mitzvah presents he 
would accept were National Fund tree certificates; 
the storekeeper selling second-hand goods in a 
dingy shop and reading and memorizing modern 
Hebrew poetry between sales... 
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“1 Want 


HESE WINTER months are hog slaughter 
season in the European countries. Every 
morning the terrible squealing of pigs can be heard 
from the yards of farmers. I was always especially 
grieved to see children participating in this busi- 
ness of hog killing, to note their excitement and 
festive state of mind on these occasions. How 
anxious they were to watch, and what pleasure 
they derived from it! 
Here are children for you, the little angels! 
The son of Wagner, the butcher in the suburb 
where I had lived, was a handsome boy of about 
seven. I can see him standing in the yard at mid- 
day, his friends calling him to join them. At this 
moment his father appears leading a young calf 
which he had just bought from one of the neigh- 
boring farmers. The boy runs after his father 
and the calf to the corner of the yard where the 
slaughtering takes place, under the pear tree. He 
turns around and bestows on his waiting friends a 
far-away look, as if from another world. He will 
not join them. Now he has more important busi- 
ness on hand . . . Gentile children. 
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to See” 
® by G. Shofman 


Until we finally succeeded in escaping from the 
land of the “‘brown beasts’’ and their cubs, and... 

Before the glass covered cage of snakes in the 
zoological garden of our new city, the children 
stand crowded... our children. They are breath- 
less with impatience. They wait for the moment 
when the giant python will swallow his dinner—a 
living rabbit. (Pythons are fed living rabbits.) 
But out of laziness, or because he is satiated, the 
python is in no hurry and takes his time. 

There he is, the most subtle of any beast of the 
field, turning his pointed head toward his victim 
who plays innocently and without fear in his cor- 
ner. The rabbit does not realize the nature of his 
neighbor who approaches very closely. and then re- 
treats. Here he is again, one little bit more and 
... but not yet. One little boy lost his patience. 
He drums on the glass; he crawls underneath the 
cage and beats on its bottom; he makes other at- 
tempts to disturb the snake, to wake him from his 
slumber and laziness and to goad him on. 

“Why do you do this?” I scolded him. 

“T want to see.” (Tel Aviv, Palestine) 





TO COMRADES IN PALESTINE 


I think of you often, 

You, and you, and you. 
Much parts us— 

My safety and your danger, 
But there are trysts. - 


In dry Hanita, in the lonely dust, 

I heard your greeting; 

Hanita is a bridge. 

In hid, night-waters by the moonless shore 
Your fingertips touched mine. 

(I saw you pull 

The drowning up a cliff.) 


There have been trysts, 
Comrades, 

Who grant to ink and words, 
To distant ink and words, 
The red blood of your life, 
And bid: 

““Partake.” 


Roar, lion above the grave of Trumpeldor, 
Rise on your marble haunches! 

Roar into Galilee, 

Past the Judean hills, 

Beyond the shattered sea! 

Hanita is a bridge— 


We can cross over. MARIE SYRKIN. 
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The General Jewish Council 


i. 
IGHTEEN MONTHS ago a significant at- 


tempt was made by American Jewry. The 
four largest Jewish organizations in the country 
met and established a General Jewish Council. 
After eighteen months of effort at collaboration 
the experiment proved unsuccessful. What can 
we learn from this experience? What should we 
do now? 


I am too well acquainted with the groups 
operating in American Jewish life not to realize 
that some of those who aided in the establishment 
of the Council did so in order to interfere with the 
process of democratic elections to the American 
Jewish Congress which were then being prepared. 
I was also aware that serious errors were made in 
the organizational composition of the Council. I 
will cite one example. All those organizations 
which during the past 25 years strove to build up 
an authoritative representation of American Jew- 
ry were penalized. All of them— including the 
entire Zionist movement, the large fraternal 
bodies( with the exception of B’nai B’rith and the 
Workmen’s Circle),. important sections of ortho- 
dox Jewry and a host of other organizations—re- 
ceived the same number of representatives on the 
Council as the single fraternal body B’nai B'rith, 
which despite its undoubted importance, is not en- 
titled to speak in the name of one fourth of Amer- 
ican Jews. The Council also failed to include 
groups that were not affliated with the four bodies 
that composed it.* 


I have known that the Council does not repre- 
sent that form of democratic representation which 
our movement has advocated for 35 years, long 
before the first world war. We hoped that Amer- 
ican Jewry would create a form of organization in 
which every individual Jew could participate 
through a direct ballot and that the elected dele- 
gates would realize that they represent the people. 
We hoped that each voter would realize that he 
casts his ballot for a person to represent him in all 
Jewish matters and that one who happens to be 
the leader of a trade union or a fraternal order is 
not thereby authorized to speak in matters affect- 
ing the entire Jewish people in America as well as 
abroad. We had greatly valued the work of edu- 
cation toward democracy within Jewish life. I 
knew that these efforts were cancelled by the estab- 
lishment of the Council. Nevertheless I sincerely 
hoped that the Council would be a success. 





, * American Jewish Congress; American Jewish Committee; Jewish 
Labor Committee and B'nai B'rith. 


® by Baruch Zuckerman 


At the.time of the formation of the Council I 
found myself in the very heart of European Jewry 
—in Poland. I therefore felt the threatening 
cloud overhanging the Jewish people more deeply 
than one could have felt it in America. With all 
my senses I was aware of the great need for a 
single body to represent American Jewry—the 
only Jewish force that is capable of resisting the 
wave of venom and destruction which world reac- 
tion and dictatorship were pouring over our 
people. For the sake of attaining a unified Jewish 
representation I was.even ready to subordinate for 
the moment the principle of democracy. 

I tried to visualize myself in the position of the 
leaders of the American Jewish Congress and I 
asked myself: How should a responsible leader 
act under the present circumstances ? 

It would have been hopeless to expect all the 
important Jewish groups in America to join the 
Congress in the near future. The elements com- 
prising the American Jewish Committee will not 
join the Congress. The Jewish Labor Committee 
would not join either, irrespective of whether the 
concensus of opinion among Jewish workers agreed 
with ‘this point of view or not. Our conviction 
that those groups which refuse to join the Con- 
gress are committing a grave historical error is of 
no avail, and the fact remains that they refuse to 
enter the framework of the Congress. If one is 
convinced that a unified body to speak for Amer- 
ican Jews is of vital importance, then one must be 
ready to give up the democratic principle, for the 
moment, if only that would hasten the introduction 
of organized responsibility in our lives—a factor 
without which we cannot do at present. 

About that time the Evian Conference took 
place and I had an opportunity to witness the mis- 
erable showing of Jewish representation. Over 
twenty different Jewish delegations came to Evian, 
each claiming to be the true spokesman of Jewish 
woe. It was a painful and humiliating sight. One 
shudders to think that should American Jews wish 
to appear in behalf of Jewish interests, they would 
present a similar humiliating picture of disunity. 
For as long as there is no single, unified body, 
there will be many more than four organizations 
claiming exclusive rights of representation. Mush- 
room groups will appear before the tribunes of 
world opinion, each with its own version of Jewish 
requests. 

That is why I approved the action of the Amer- 
ican Jewish Congress when it found sufficient 
moral strength to overlook the motives of those 
who intended to harm it and consented to partici- 
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pate in the attempt to introduce organizational 
responsibility even though the basis of this action 
was not entirely in accord with democratic prin- 
ciples. 

For eighteen months the four organizations 
composing the Council carried on an internal 
struggle. Two currents clashed within the Coun- 
cil. One wished to transform the Council into a 
body capable of acting in the name of American 
Jewry. “The other placed the “sovereignty” of 
the individual groups above the concern for the es- 
tablishment of a unified body capable of initiating 
action. In the end all four partners in the Council 
came to the conclusion that the aim they set out to 
attain 18 months earlier was unattainable. 

Formally the Council continues to exist for pur- 
poses of “consultation.”” From ten years ago I re- 
member such consultations between the A. J. Con- 
gress and the A. J. Committee. Neither of the 
two parties derived great satisfaction from these 
consultations. But now there will participate four, 
instead of two, groups, each of which will be sep- 
arated from the others not only by ideological but 
also by organizational questions. Each will fear 
lest the “prestige” or “sovereignty” of his organi- 
zation suffers. Nothing will therefore come of 
these “consultations.” American Jewry remains 
at this time without a central representative body. 
This is the sad conclusion. Bearing in mind the 
tremendous tasks which history has imposed upon 
American Jewry, we must view this situation as a 
catastrophe. 

IT. 

It may still be premature to draw the full con- 
clusion from this experience. I am not sufficiently 
acquainted with the inner details to be able to say 
definitely which groups are responsible for the sit- 
uation that has been created. If, for instance, 
those who wanted to transform the Council into a 
genuine functioning body were too hasty in their 
attempts, then they did no favor to the process of 
introducing organized responsibility into Jewish 
life. If the other side exhibited too much concern 
for its own “sovereignty,” then they bear the res- 
ponsibility for this situation. In all probability 
both sides are responsible. But the question of 
guilt is now not the most important one. Mean- 
while we can only establish the fact that internal 
contradictions within Jewish life are just as sharp 
today as they ever were before. In addition to the 
ideological contradictions, which were the main 
cause of the atomization of Jewish life in 1914-18, 
there are now added acute group interests. During 
the past twenty years these groups became even 
more self-inclosed. The small group constituting 
the American Jewish Committee has reinforced its 
position in Jewish life because they are also the 
people that administer our most important national 
budget—the relief funds. Should organized res- 
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ponsibility be established in our activities, the uni- 
fied body would also have to place its imprint on all 
relief problems that confront us. But since such a 
body does not exist, relief work will also break 
down into numerous small efforts. Rumors are al- 
ready current that different Jewish groups are ap- 
pealing to world relief organizations, such as the 
Red Cross, to be recognized as the Jewish relief 
agency. Soon we may be confronted with a repe- 
tition of the fiasco at Evian when in Washington 
or London, pressing large scale relief work will be 
initiated. 

When one thinks of the need to prepare politic- 
ally for the time when we will have to formulate 
our political demands before a new world tribunal, 
then the picture appears to be even more gloomy. 
Will we then also have to appear in separate 
groups? Will American Jewry lack the strength 
it found in 1918 to come before the world with 
one program of political demands and in the name 
of all American Jews? Will we have to witness at 
the coming peace conference a scene in which one 
representative of American Jews will suggest one 
program and another representative will declare: 
no, mine is the real program of American Jewry? 
Will we add this insult to the calamities that are 
descending on world Jewry? Is this the record 
that we will leave to future generations who will 
look back upon us with disgust and shame that in 
such a tragic time we failed to find a common 
language ? 

Ill. 

What are the ways leading out of this situation? 
What are the duties of those Jews who refuse to 
share in this shameful condition and do not want 
to see it continued? 

I see only one way out: a sincere and deeply felt 
appeal to the Jewish masses over the heads of 
their “leaders.” 

A new, all-embracing, Jewish conference must 
be called. The name of this gathering does not 
interest me, and I am not concerned whether it is 
called Jewish Congress or not. This conference 
should meet only once. The functions of the 
bodies which it will set up must be limited so that 
no one may complain that his group has been per- 
manently subordinated. No one has the right to 
impose a permanent state of subordination on any 
group under pressure of the present need for 
unity. The formation of a permanent and repre- 
sentative body will unfortunately have to await a 
more auspicious moment. It seems that years will 
have to pass before American Jews will be edu- 
cated to the need for a permanent and united rep- 
resentative organ. But this fact should not stand 
in the way of such a temporary body to fill the im- 
mediate need. The term of authority of this tem- 
porary body should be determined in advance. In 
all probability this should last until the all-embrac- 
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ing conference meets a second time, at which time 
a report should be submitted. Throughout the 
period of the existence of this temporary body all 
single groups should be subordinated to it in all 
matters which it will assume to carry out. After- 
ward the various groups will remain in existence 
until the happy moment when they will themselves 
come to the realization of the need for united 
representation. 

The problem of relief should be taken up by the 
all-Jewish conference with the aim of coordinating 
all relief activities in one agency. In my opinion 
the conference should recognize the Joint Distri- 
bution Committee as the sole relief agency on con- 
dition that new forces should be coopted by it and 
that in its work in Europe the “Joint” should 
reckon more with the social forces in European 
Jewry when the period of reconstruction will begin. 

The structure of the all-Jewish conference will 
have to be based on local and territorial confer- 
ences to which all Jewish organizations will be 
called. I think we may logically hope that if the 
temporary nature of this new body in Jewish life 
will be previously determined, then even those ele- 
ments who are close either to the A. J. Committee 
or the Jewish Labor Committee will participate in 
the local conferences. That the lodges of the 
B’nai B'rith will participate, we have good 
grounds to hope. Naturally, it will be necessary 
to conduct far-reaching educational work to this 
end. The Labor Zionist movement will have to 
undertake a task similar to that of 1915-18. But 
this time we shall be unable to wait for three 


Rebels and Racketeers 


IME WAS when G. B. Shaw was the outstanding 

thinker of his age and not merely its most famous 
clown defending in turn Hitler and Stalin for the fun of 
shocking his whilom liberal admirers. Speaking about the 
enemies of the existing system, he once made the profound 
observation that some non-conformists oppose bourgeois 
ethics because they are above it, while others do so because 
they are still far beneath it. 


Gitlow’s reminiscences* are largely concerned with de- 
monstrating the correctness of the second part of that 
famous dictum. His book, as the subtitle indicates, pro- 
poses to give, and apparently does give “The Truth About 
American Communism.” But it gives much more, much 
more perhaps than its author intended to give. It is a bril- 
liant confirmation of the pessimistic concept about the 
nature of political parties. Robert Michels in his Zur 
Soziologie des Parterwesens in der Modernen Demokratie 
published nearly three decades ago, gave a sociological in- 
terpretation of the evolution and corruption of political 


*I CONFESS, by Benjamin Gitlow; Introduction by Max 
Eastman. New York, E. P. Dutton and Co., New York, 


1940. 611 pp. $3.75. 


JEWISH FRONTIER 


years. The need to prepare for the coming peace 
conference and the will of American Jews to serve 
the interests of the Jewish people to the maximum 
in this epoch, will hasten the process. 


In a few days the American Jewish Congress 
will hold a conference in Washington, D.C. This 
conference must generate the initiative for an all- 
Jewish gathering such as the one outlined above. 
The leadership of the Congress again has the op- 
portunity to convince American Jews that it is 
ready even for compromises if only that would lead 
to a unified Jewish representative body—even if 
that body be only of a temporary character. The 
American Jewish Congress, which has more right 
to speak in the name of Jewish masses than any of 
the other partners of the defunct Council, and 
which has exhibited the readiness to submit to the 
Council and to recognize it as a permanent Jewish 
representative, must now take the initiative for the 
establishment of a temporary unified Jewish repre- 
sentation. The American Jewish Congress should 
then bring this suggestion to one of the “‘consulta- 
tions” of the Council. If all will agree with this 
suggestion, then the call for the all-Jewish confer- 
ence can be issued in the name of the entire Coun- 
cil. If the other members of the Council will not 
agree with this suggestion, then the Congress must 
be ready to aid in the formation of an initiative 
group that should call the all-Jewish meeting. 


One thing we must all bear in mind: a unified 
Jewish representative body, even if only a tempor- 
ary one, is an absolute necessity at this time. 


® by Max Nomad 


parties within the democratic setup. He points out the oli- 
garchical tendencies of group life and shows how demo- 
cratic, socialist, and even anarchist organizations, inevitably 
bring forth an aristocracy—or an elite—from their midst, 
thus perpetuating the immemorial pattern of “leader and 
mass,’ the latter invariably led by the nose and exploited by 
the former. 


Gitlow’s book, however, is not merely an illustration of 
Michels’ thesis. It deals with a peculiar post-War pheno- 
menon—that of a self-styled revolutionary party which 
from its very inception has been an appendage of a foreign 
totalitarian regime posing as a socialist commonwealth. A 
party whose leaders and members, as the author puts it, 
“were voluntary members of a militarized colonial civil ser- 
vice, pledged to carry out the decisions of our supreme rul- 
ers resident at Moscow.” In other words, the American 
communists were from the start a band of pseudo-political 
mercenaries, distinguished from the old time condottieri 
and landsknechte in that they professed or pretended to 
profess a certain social philosophy and, and in the begin- 
ning at least, believed that the Revolution they spoke about 
was “around the corner.” Which imparted a certain 
glamor of heroism to some of their militants. 
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Some of the facts given by Gitlow suggest an explanation 
why the communist movement in this country was from the 
beginning as corrupt as it is now—a phenomenon which is 
in marked contrast to the situation in the European radical 
movement of the nineteenth century. There the opponents 
of the existing system had to begin from scratch, so to 
speak. Immediate rewards were not forthcoming, and so 
the movement attracted mostly courageous elements en- 
dowed with a large amount of personal integrity. The ugly 
features did not come to the fore until long afterwards, 
when a well-developed party and trade union machine be- 
gan to attract all kinds of adventurers, job-seekers, and 
demagogues unable to find seats on the bandwagon of the 
regular bourgeois parties. 


It was different in America. Here the first organizers of 
the Communist Party were members of the Russian Socialist 
Federation. To them the victory of the Russian Bolsheviks 
had opened vistas of sudden social promotion through 
“control of Soviet appointments for themselves as repre- 
sentatives of the various Soviet agencies to be established in 
the United States.” In other words, like its Fascist and 
National-Socialist variants—Bolshevik ‘Communism’ was 
from its very inception not merely an Utopian promise of 
future happiness. It was a very concrete business proposi- 
tion for those determined to use their brains and their teeth 
for getting as close as possible to the job and money- 
dispensing Russian government machine. 


There is no denying that there were romantics among the 
first American Communists who were not merely out for 
“colonial” jobs in the Russian government service or in the 
subsidized Communist propaganda machine. John Reed 
was one of those noble adventurers who were fascinated by 
the Bolshevik epic and dreamt of repeating it in America, 
But the John Reeds soon disappeared, for the movement 
was as fit a place for them as the stock-yards for a vegetar- 
ian. There were, of course, “innocents” in the movement, 
particularly among the rank and file who—at a distance of 
six thousand miles—saw in Russia a paradise, and to whom 
Bolshevism became a substitute for their old discarded reli- 
gion. For man—unless he is a philosopher—seems impel- 
led to believe in some sort of salvation; and, according to 
circumstances, when the old gods have lost their attraction, 
he chooses as his savior a Father Divine, a Father Coughlin 
or Comrade Stalin. In times of crisis and insecurity a total- 
itarian gospel—red, brown or black—with its promises of 
abundance and its prospects of revenge, seems to have an 
irresistible appeal to the poor devil whose soul is filled with 
hope and hate. It may be added that even the rank-and-file 
members of the Party were motivated by anything but pure 
devotion to the cause of working class emancipation. Be- 
ing a small “‘class-conscious’’ minority among the millions 
of American workers, they considered themselves the poten- 
tial nobility destined to rule—benevolently of course—over 
their still benighted fellow-proletarians. 


During the first ten years of its existence the life of the 
Communist Party was largely a succession of many-cornered 
“fights” among various cliques wrangling for domination. 
It must have provided a certain amount of sadistic fun to 
the masters in Moscow to deprive now one now another 
coterie of the pleasures, honors and benefits of supreme 
authority. The chapter dealing with that phase of the 
party’s history is appropriately entitled ‘““The Moscow Cat 
and Its American Mouse.” Like the sections immediately 
preceding and following it, it is an amazing record of con- 
stant disregard of the most common requirements of demo- 
cratic procedure and plain decency, or, to use the author’s 
words, of “deceit, chicanery, double-dealing, patronage, 
and bribery, character assassination and outright assassina- 
tion.” The most curious thing about it was that the leaders 
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and soldiers in that permanent war felt perfectly righteous 
about the methods they were employing. 

Whatever the intricate verbiage of their Marxist, Lenin- 
ist or Trotzkyist theology, there were in reality only two 
principles which dominated the minds of all Communists. 
First, Moscow was always right, for it supplied both the 
money for propaganda and the prestige of a successful 
revolution with which to catch the innocents. “The inter- 
ests of Russia,” Robert Minor said to Gitlow, ‘‘must always 
be our first consideration.” Second, everything was per- 
mitted if it helped one to get to the top in the party. 
Questions of principle, that is, of pure socialist theology, 
were never involved, for these, as Gitlow points out, were 
under the jurisdiction of Moscow. So they simply fought 
for power within the party, changing their positions on 
political tactics almost as frequently as their underwear. 
Those who one day were in favor of a “Labor Party” or of 
“boring from within” the old unions, would next day just 
as readily defend the very opposite position, when for one 
reason or another Zinoviev or Bukharin or Stalin would take 
a different stand, or when such a step was calculated to 
embarrass the leader of one’s own faction or group with a 
view to advancing one’s own personal bid for leadership. 
The leaders of those factions which eventually for one 
reason or another found themselves outside the official 
party, such as the Trotzkyites or the Lovestonites, were as 
adept at playing that game as those who have stuck it out 
within the party to this day. 

There was also another aspect of Communist Party 
activities besides the mere internecine struggles for power. 
That side of the Party’s life included the various campaigns 
—strikes, defense of political prisoners, etc. Romantics 
and innocents saw in these activities the first steps on the 
road towards the overthrow of capitalism. In reality they 
served ends which had nothing to do with that exalted 
purpose. Once firmly entrenched in power on one-sixth of 
the globe, the Bolshevik oligarchy was not interested in 
promoting revolutions. For this was pregnant with inter- 
national complications—the very thing Moscow tried to 
avoid. 

What the Russian leaders actually wanted was American 
official recognition and credits, and they were lavish in 
spending money to influence public opinion in favor of 
their regime. Most of Communist propaganda was directly 
or indirectly devoted to this end. This aim would have 
been greatly furthered by winning over the trade unions 
and incidentally the conquest of the countless jobs within 
the American labor organizations would have both in- 
creased the number of active propagandists and reduced the 
Russian Government’s expenditures for its agents in 
America. 

There was also the purely racketeering aspect of the 
movement, what with the various collections taken up dur- 
ing strikes and such campaigns as the Sacco-Vanzetti and 
Scottsboro defense, which were diverted to the party. Not 
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to speak of the various cooperative cafeterias, cooperative 
houses, and other enterprises which were ruthlessly mulcted 
and bankrupted. 

There have been critics of Gitlow’s book who asked why 
it took the author so long to see though the unsavory game 
in which he was engaged during the best years of his life. 
We do not know Gitlow’s reply to this indiscreet question. 
But we may venture an explanation why even sensitive per- 
sons, who found themselves enmeshed in Left wing acti- 
vities, might lose their bearings in matters of political 
ethics. Originally they had all been members of the Social- 
ist Party which professed a strong belief in democratic pro- 
cedure. Yet the leadership of the Party, when faced by the 
prospect of losing out to the mounting wave of pro-Bolshe- 
vik sentiment, saw no other way out than the illegal expul- 
sion of the Left wing majority—a method that smacked 
more of what we are wont to call Stalinism than of socialist 
democracy. So even the decent elements must have come 
to the conclusion that ethics and politics—even radical 
politics!'—do not mix. But they preferred to stay in poli- 
tics, because they were young and eager for action and 
power. And the active man, to quote Goethe, is always 
gewissenlos—that is, without conscience, without scruples. 

Gitlow’s defeat in, and final retirement from, the excit- 
ing game, has no doubt been caused by the fact that he was 
not unscrupulous enough, that he was not cynical enough to 
foresee all the moves of his fellow competitors for power. 
And—I apologize for another German quotation, this time 
from the Viennese satirist and philosopher Karl Kraus— 
“nothing is so apt to arouse our indignation and our sense 
of justice as being treated the way we have been wont to 
treat others.” 


THE JEW IN THE 


CONTEMPORARY WORLD 


SUFFERANCE IS THE BADGE, by Abram Leon Sachar. 
Alfred A. Knopf, New York, 1939. 585 pp. $3.50. 


em IS not only a history of the Jew in the contempo- 
rary world. It is a history of the world of our times 
as well. For Dr. Sachar, explicitly and by implication, 
ties up the fate and fortune of each Jewish community he 
describes with the social and political events of its country. 
Thus the background and history of the present German 
regime take up even more than the story of what the 
Hitler regime has done to the Jews. But then, after all, 
how many synonyms for bestiality can one find? 

From Germany, where he begins his pilgrimage among 
the ruins of Jewish life, Dr. Sachar goes across Central 
and Eastern Europe into Russia. No one can find fault 
with his analysis of the sickness from which these sections 
of post-war Europe suffered. The break-up of the pre- 
War economic units, the material drain of the war, the 
shattered traditions of society and above all the incapacity 
of the peoples to understand nationalism as self-expression 
rather than minority oppression, all combined to keep post- 
war Europe in an unstable equilibrium which collapsed 
into confusion under the impact of one man—Hitler. The 

atchwork of post-Versailles Europe fell apart at Hitler's 
low because it lacked economic and ideological binding 
forces. But the catastrophic characters which this collapse 
took on for the Jews is comprehensible solely if one bears 
in mind the traditional anti-Semitism, folk and rationalized, 
which permeated the culture of Central and Eastern 
Europe. Dr. Sachar pays by far too little regard to this 
factor, preferring to trace the fate of the Jews to the 
extraordinary material deficiencies which accumulated in 
the period he describes. 

It is: pleasant to see a writer of the liberal schools 
avoid the standard pitfalls of failing to distinguish between 
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Soviet Russia’s treatment of the Jews and her treatment 
of Judaism. Dr. Sachar makes the distinction very clear 
and unmistakable. It is thus surprising to see him omit 
some necessary facts in his narrative of Jewish agricultural 
colonization in Russia. He glances over the fact of migra- 
tion from the colonies and the requirement of Russian as 
one of the official languages in Biro-Bidjan. These facts 
are necessary for a complete picture. 

Dr. Sachar goes from Europe to Turkey, to the Mediter- 
ranean lands, including North Africa, and then to the 
democratic lands. Here, because of the shortage of woes 
to be recounted, one notes the absence of comprehensive 
discussion of the inner-structure of the Jewish communities. 
Such information is vitally necessary to an understanding 
of Jewish reactions to their problems as well as their 
capacity for resistance. 

The pleasantest reading by far, are the two good chapters 
on Palestine. 

In treating of the United States Dr. Sachar gives us a 
few sketches of personalities. Of these I may say, im- 
proving on the “Merchant of Venice’ from which the title 
of this book comes: “the quality of mercy is strained.” 

Comment is merited by the style of this book. It is 
rapid, moving with ease and grace. Occasionally, the au- 
thor’s predilection for the well-turned phrase betrays him; 
thus: ‘“‘Hitler’s Bawdy Guard.” There is a wealth of an- 
ecdote; the new ones and the not too cold ones are excel- 
lent. But unfortunately they are not alone. Sadly enough 
too there are a few errors, due without a doubt to the 
pressure under which this volume must have been kept 
so up-to-date. But these are minor matters. Dr. Sachar 
has turned out an interesting book, comprehensive, lively, 
useful to all and, in its final chapter, hopeful of our 
future. 

SAMUEL DUKER 


AS A DRIVEN LEAF, by Milton Steinberg. Bobbs-Merrill. 
478 pp. $2.50. 


ILTON STEINBERG is one of the prominent rabbis 
associated with the Reconstructionist movement. 
This means that he leads a very active professional life 
with little spare time for hobbies. He is also a student 
of classical literature and philosophy and of Jewish tradi- 
tion. Years of his spare time and a great deal of his 
knowledge have gone into this story of Judaism in the 
Roman world at the time of the rebellion of Bar Cochba. 
Like the school of thought to which its author belongs, 
the novel is urbane and coolly reasonable, compounded of 
good will and good sense, firmly based upon an American 
philosophy in which rationalism is infused with pragmat- 
ism, and pragmatism is informed by rationalism. The 
story of Elisha ben Abuyah, the arch-heretic of Jewish 
tradition, is dramatic enough in its simple traditional form 
to compensate for even the most inexpert treatment. But 
Milton Steinberg has written it with a simple charm of 
style, with an easy control of dramatic effects, with a pol- 
ished and restrained taste in decor which allow the story 
to make its own appeal, unhampered by laborious artifices. 
This is a novel on a conversational level. It will not 
draw any reader out of the accustomed channels of his 
experience into a world warped by artistic intuition. The 
subject is remote: the final rebellion of the Jews against 
Roman rule, and the conflict of faith and reason in the 
last days of Hellenistic culture. Yet the modern reader will 
find in this book a true reflection of his own world, with 
its dark perspectives duly present, but with its dread 
uncertainties softened into a coherent composition of 
reason and light. BEN HALPERN. 
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League For Labor Palestine 











League Conference 


The League Conference opened at 
the Imperial Hotel, New York City, 
Saturday evening, January 20th at 
8:30 P. M. The following Chapters 
were represented by delegates: Brook- 
lyn Council (11 chapters), Bronx (3 
chapters) Social Workers, Manhattan, 
Philadelphia (3 chapters), Baltimore, 
Md., Syracuse, N. Y., Hartford, 
Conn.. Worcester, Mass., Newark, N. 
J. Mrs. Enya Live acted as Record- 
ing Secretary of the Conference, and 
Mrs. H. Samelson and Misses Minnie 
Birnbaum, Bertha Hyman and Frances 
Wasserman, as registrars. 


Dr. Herman Seidel, National Chair- 
man of the Actions Committee, pre- 
sided and opened the Conference 
with a brief outline of its purpose. 


Greetings were sent in by Rabbi 
Samuel Wohl, National President of 
the League, Rabbi Edward L. Israel, 
of Baltimore, Dvora Rothbard of the 
Pioneer Women’s Organization and by 
Mr. Chaim Myerowitz, vice-chairman 
of the chapter in Akron, Ohio. 


Dr. Joseph Diamond, National Sec- 
retary of the League for Labor Pales- 
tine, presented a written report on the 
status of the League. Dr. Diamond 
reported on membership, on monies 
raised for various institutions in Pales- 
tine beginning September 1938 and 
ending October 1939; on the educa- 
tional and cultural activities of the 
League; various publications of the 
League; the seminar in Cream Ridge, 
N. J., the choral society and the pos- 
sibilities for expansion, as indicated by 
the numerous requests from all over 
the country for the establishment of 
new chapters in various communities. 

Brief reports were presented by 
representatives of the following chap- 
ters: Mr. Charles Rubenstein of the 
Brooklyn Council (11 chapters); Mr. 
M. J. Schulweis, for the Ben Gurion 
Chapter, Bronx; Mrs. Helen Kushner, 
for the Philadelphia Council; Mr. H. 
L. Burston, for the Manhattan Chap- 
ter; Miss Miriam Lipton for the So- 
cial Workers Chapter; Mr. Mark Eisen 
for the Jacob Polersky Chapter in 
Newark, N. J.; Mr. M. Swartz for the 
Syracuse Chapter; Mr. A. M. Chanin 
for the Hartford Chapter and Mr. 
Samuel Gurwitz for Worcester, Mass. 


‘Israel Mereminsky, General Execu- 
tive Secretary of the Histadrut, in his 
greetings to the Conference, felt that 
these reports presented an “echo of 
labor Palestine” and said that with 
the destruction of the Polish and other _ PDIDIIINIINNNINNIiNiiNitiiiitiiitii 


galuth centers, we must set up here 
a live center of Zionism, overcoming 
the difficulties of ignorance and new- 
ness of movement here, for we must 
have not merely sympathy, but real 
participation in every problem of im- 
migration, labor, etc. in Palestine . . 

There are elements now in America 
who have lost faith in one Utopia aft- 
er another—Crimea, Biro Bidjan, etc., 








but they are ready for the influence of 
Palestine. The League must become a 
mass movement to help make of the 
conglomeration of refugees and wand- 
erers a living nation.” 

Hayim Greenberg, editor of the 
‘Jewish Frontier”, was the guest speak- 
er of the evening session. In-his ad- 
dress he said, ‘““We cannot now assign 
political tasks for Zionism, for we do 
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TALKING thunderstorms is 

nothing unusual for Karl Mc- 
Eachron. He’s done it for years— 
photographing lightning bolts, 
traveling miles to study struck 
trees and buildings, enticing 
lightning to strike his equipment 
so that it will write a record of 
its voltage and power. He even 
has in his laboratory a machine 
to imitate it—a 10-million-volt 
lightning generator like the one 
seen in action last year by two and 
a half million visitors to the 
General Electric building at the 
New York World’s Fair. 
Dr. McEachron’s work has won 
him world recognition as an ex- 
pert on lightning. And at Pitts- 
field, Massachusetts, in the G-E 
High Voltage Laboratory, he and 
his associates are learning how to 


outwit this ‘‘outlaw’’ of nature— 
learning ways to keep it from 
interfering with your electric serv- 


‘ice. That’s one reason why a 


passing thunderstorm isn't the 
signal for a ‘‘black-out’’ in your 
home, as it used to be. Your lights 
may blink, but they seldom stay 
out. 

Karl McEachron is one of the 
hundreds of men in General Elec- 
tric who are devoting their lives 
to making electricity more useful 
to you—are helping industry to 
improve its products and services, 
to sell them for less, and so make 
them available to more millions 
of people. These men are helping 
to raise the living standards of 
everyone by creating ‘‘More 
Goods for More People at Less 
Cost.”’ 


G-E research and engineering have saved the public from ten to one hundred dollars 
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not know what this war will bring; we 
do know what to do at the present 
moment, and that is to rescue as many 
of the Jews as possible from physical 
destruction, to maintain and strenghten 
all our economic and social positions 
in Palestine, for this is not merely a 
question of economics, but is preg- 
nant with the greatest political im- 
plication . . . Jewish settlements in 
Metullah, Rosh Pina, Tel-Chai, J.N.F. 
and private land in Upper Galilee set- 
tled the dispute between the British 
and the French after the World War 
as to whether the area belonged to 
Syria or Palestine and gave the Brit- 
ish their argument for attaching that 
to Palestine . . . Without opposing 
any project for rehabilitating Jews 
anywhere, we must beware of the new 
ideology, which would look upon 
these projects not as infiltrations, but 
as a substitute for a real solution . . .” 


The morning sessions of the Con- 
ference were held at the McAlpin 
Hotel. There were discussion groups 
on organization, finance and program. 
Mr. Harry A. Harrison acted as chair- 
man of the discussion groups and Dr. 
H. Seidel, Miss Rose Stoloff and Mr. 
Abe Cohen led the discussions. Mrs. 
Enya Live (Philadelphia), Messrs. 
Samuel Gurwitz (Worcester), Ralph 
Wechsler (Newark), M. Swartz (Sy- 
racuse), Dr. Kushner (Philadelphia), 
Dr. H. Birnkrant, (chairman Brooklyn 
Council), H. L. Burston and Sternbach 
(Manhattan), participated: in the dis- 
cussions which were continued during 
the first part of the General Session in 
the afternoon. The following Reso- 


lutions were presented and unanimous- 


ly adopted: 


(1) The Conference expresses its 
gratitude to Dr. Alexander S. 
Kohanski, former National 
Secretary of the League, for 
his excellent work during his 
period of administration. 


(2) The Conference reaffirms sup- 
port of Geverkshaften Cam- 
paign and its firm belief in 
the constructive work of the 
Histadrut. 


(3) The Conference launches a 
$10,000 Expansion Fund with 
the specific understanding that 
it does not retract from contri- 
butions to the Geverkshaften 
Campaign and other funds. 


(4) The Conference appoints Rab- 
bi Edward L. Israel, of Balti- 
more, as National Chairman of 
the Expansion Fund. 


(5) The Conference announces the 
months of February and March 
as membership campaign 
months to double the member- 
ship in the country. 


(6) The Conference instructs the 
Administrative Committee to 
establish Regions throughout 
the country, and appoints the 
following committee for the 
immediate organization of an 
Eastern Region: Miss M. Lip- 
ton, Mr. Charles Rubenstein, 
H. L. Burston, M. J. Schulweis, 
Mrs. R. Wechsler, Mr. P. Tan- 
nor, Dr. Kushner. 
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(7) Motions with reference to the 
advisability of going into youth 
organization and with respect 
to appointment of a publica- 
tions committee, which is to 
meet with the editorial board of 
“Frontier” were referred to the 
Administrative Committee for 
consideration and report. 


Pinchas Cruso, Business Manager of 
the “Jewish Frontier”, presented a 
written report on the activities and 
status of the “Frontier.” 


Greetings were conveyed by Isaac 
Hamlin, National Secretary Palestine 
Labor Committee; David Wertheim, 
Secretary of the Poale Zion-Zeire Zion 
Party; Mania Shochat, Palestinian de- 
legeate and Shulamith Schwartz. 


The guest speaker of the closing 
session was Israel Mereminsky, of the 
Histadrut, who said “the aim of the 
League is not merely to help the His- 
tadrut, but general reconstruction of 
Jews everywhere for a productive 
life.” 


Dr. Seidel, who presided over the 
afternoon session of the Conference 
as well, summarized the discussions at 
the Conference, and, in adjourning 
the Conference, called upon the dele- 
gates for concentrated and earnest ef- 
forts in the League work ahead. 
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FREE 


The Heinz calendar gives all He- 
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1917 to 1941. It has been sent to 
numerous readers of this magazine, 
but the supply on this edition is 
running low. While there are still 
some calendars left, they will be 
sent free upon request. 

Yahrzeit, bar mitzvahs and all 
Hebrew anniversaries are easily 
found with the Heinz calendar. 
There is also a list of all important 
Jewish holidays to 1962. 

For a free copy of this useful cal- 
endar, just send a post card or a 
letter to: Dept. H., Jewish Frontier, 
275 Seventh Avenue, New York N. Y. 
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Results of the Referendum 


The special referendum committee 
has now completed its task and check- 
ed the results of the referendum on 
whether we shall withdraw from the 
American Jewish Congress and join 
the Jewish Labor Committee. 

The result of the referendum vote 
is the decision not to withdraw from 
the American Jewish Congress and not 
to join the Jewish Labor Committee. 


The Central Committee circular says, 
among other things: “Concluding the 
referendum it may be said with sat- 
isfaction that both in form and in 
content the referendum was conducted 
in a dignified manner. Serious and 
interesting discussions were conducted 
on the subject in most of the branches. 
About 1,500 chaverim and chaveros 
participated in the referendum. Con- 
sidering the limited time allowed, the 
special difficulties encountered in many 
cities because of the severe cold, as 
well as the fact that the referendum 
was conducted while many cities were 
occupied with the gewerkshaften and 
other campaigns, considering all these 
drawbacks, and also that only those 
chaverim were permitted to vote who 
were not in arrears for more than 
four months, we feel that quite a 
good showing was made throughout 
the country.” 

About 64% of the ballots were for 
remaining in the Congress and 36% 
for joining the Labor Committee. 


American Jewish Congress 
Conference in Washington 


The biennial conference of the 
American Jewish Congress will be 
held in Washington, D. C., February 
10, 11, and 12th. The Central Party 
office has sent a call to all the branches 
in the country to do all they can to 
assure an adequate representation of 
our Movement at this Conference. All 
those delegates who were elected by 
the democratic elections to the Con- 
gress Conference in October 1938, 
were called to attend the conference 
in Washington. Every city, however, 
has the right to elect other represen- 
tatives in place of the former ones, 
if the elected delegates cannot attend 
this conference. This must be done at 
a special meeting of the Congress 
membership in the city. 

Wherever we have elected delegates 
we must make sure that they will at- 
tend the conference in Washington. If 
this is impossible, we must see to it that 
our elected delegates be represented 
by others of our Party or Movement, 
whom we shall designate. All branches 


must immediately notify the office 
as to who is to represent us from the 
various cities at the Washington con- 
ference. 


Montreal Actions Committee 


The Canadian Actions Committee 
of the Party is diligently carrying on 
its activities in Montreal. The sub- 
bureau in Toronto is also very active. 
The cultural committee conducted a 
seminar which was very successful. 
Toronto also had a very fine seminar. 
The Actions Commiitee conducts all 
the activities of the Movement—ge- 
werkshaften campaign, Zionist funds 





y 





campaign, youth work, etc. Lately the 
Actions Committee has been actively 
engaged in trying to organize the re- 
lief activity. In Toronto our move- 
ment took the initiative in organizing 
a Peoples Relief Committee. More 
than 100 delegates representing the 
Workmen’s Circle, Jewish Labor Com- 
mittee, Left Poale Zion, a number of 
local Jewish organizations, the locals 
of the Amalgamated, International 
Millinery, furriers unions (of the 
A. F. of L.) pocketbook workers, etc. 
attended the conference. 


The orthodox elements in Toronto 
had organized a Central Relief. Both 
























The other six 


(Q)HEINZ 


milchig soups are: 


CREAM of Mushroom 
CREAM of Asparagus 
CREAM of Celery 
CREAM of Green Pea 
CREAM of Spinach 
CORN CHOWDER 


All are ready to serve 

















Heinz chefs use double- 
thick cream, heavier than 
whipping cream, fresh 
table butter, rare oriental 
spices, garden fresh vege- 
tables to prepare these 
tasty, tempting soups. 


HEINZ wxches 7 
neady-te-denrue 


MILCHIG (J) SOUPS 


“The cream of the cream soups”, they 
have been called. All bear the approval of 
the UNION OF ORTHODOX JEWISH 
CONGREGATIONS OF AMERICA. 
The seal of approval is on the 
familiar red label. 
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these organizations are now united in 
“The United Jewish Relief Con- 
ference.” The plans for the relief 
activity are already drawn up and the 
members are already beginning an 
energetic activity in this sphere. To- 
ronto’s initiative aroused a great in- 
terest in all other parts of Canada and 
other cities are planning similar ac- 
tivities. Montreal called a special con- 
ference where they organized a ‘Folks 
Relief Committee for War Sufferers.” 


Emergency Political 
Relief Fund 


The central office received a cable 
from the chaverim in Vilna, thanking 
our American Movement for the help 
we already sent them for our Polish 
chaverim who are* now in Vilna and 
its vicinity. Besides this cable of 
thanks, the Central Committee re- 
ceived information from _ various 
sources about the urgent need to in- 
tensify our activity in this field. 

Every activity of our movement 
either for overseas or here in America, 
dependent on the success of our 
Emergency Political Relief Fund must 
be intensified. All our branches and 
chaverim throughout the country must 
use every possible means to collect the 
maximum possible amount of money 
and immediately send it to our central 
office. 








JEWISH STUDENTS 
AND THE A.S. U. 


In January the National Executive 
of the Young Poale Zion Alliance 
decided to instruct its members who 
are attending college to withdraw from 
the American Student Union. This ac- 
tion was precipitated by the refusal 
of the A.S.U. at its recent convention 
in Madison, Wisconsin, to condemn 
the Soviet invasion of Finland. 


This decision will reach members 
who have for a long time been indif- 
ferent to the A. S. U. This indifference 
has grown out of a deep-felt convic- 
tion that a broad mass organization 
whose spiritual foundations are anti- 
democratic—regardless of its demo- 
cratic appearance—must sooner or lat- 
er prove useless and abortive. 


The disillusionment in the A. S. U. 
has been a slow cumulative process. 
The four brief years of its life have 
shown it to be based on minority con- 
trol, rather than a reality growing out 
of a sincere democratic attempt to 
advance student thought and group ac- 
tion. When the Student League for 
Industrial Democracy and the National 
Student League merged at the end of 
1935 to form the American Student 
Union, a new era in student political 
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BE 
HEALTH AND PLEASURE IN EXTRA MEASURE 










BIG AMERICAN FLAG LINERS offer you 
healthfulrest and activity on sunny decks. Bracing 
air... delicious food. Deck sports—dance orchestra 
—sound movies. Comfortable stateroom accommo- 
dations, meals and entertainment—ALL INCLUDED 
IN YOUR ONE LOW FARE. 

Apply to YOUR TRAVEL AGENT or 


CLYDE-MALLORY@ 


545Fifth Ave., MU 2-7240 or Pier 34,N.R., WA5-3000 


ROUND TRIP FARES 
from NEW YORK 


JACKSONVILLE Tues. $5520 
days, Thursdays and Saturdays. 
MIAMI Saturdays and S71Lw 
Wednesdays. 


CHARLESTON Every $4.0.» 
Tuesday and Thursday. 


Take your car—low rates 
All-expense vacations 








Ad No. G-13770B 
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....and soak yourself in 
sunshine. Swim in our 
sapphire pool or dip in 
the sea. Golf on velvety 
greens. Enjoy the most 
thrilling vacation—ever. f 
In a few words...come to | | 


New York Office 
SUsquehanna 
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THE FIELDSTONE New York's Leading Kosher 


on Round Lake Caterers 
MONROE, NEW YORK For the Finest of Functions at All of 
A place of unexcelled beauty for New York's Leading Hotels 


rest and recreation in the heart of 
the Ramapo Mountains 





Paramount Caterers 
ONE HOUR FROM NEW YORK 





Swimming ¢ Boating e¢ Tennis Main Office 
Handball ¢ Riding © Golf © and 601 WEST 183rd STREET 
other sports New York City 
By reservation only WAshington Heights 7-3780-1 
Phone: Monroe 2501 WEINSTOCK & ZISKIN, Hosts 
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life was expected. Although we now 
recognize this union to have been a 
part of the larger United Front pro- 
gram vigorously promoted by the 
Third International, no one at the 
time doubted the sincerity of the 
founders. The beginnings were au- 
spicious. The membership and the 
prestige of the organization grew, and 
Young Poale Zion Alliance members, 
among others, expected much from the 
wide program of action offered by 
the A. S. U. 

But the golden era was short-lived. 
The undercover struggle between 
Communists and Socialists—who to- 
gether constituted a minority of the 
A. S. U. membership—began to pre- 
dominate at all meetings. Slowly the 
emphasis shifted to foreign politics, 
largely under the influence of the 
Communists who were then primarily 
concerned w'th China, Spain, and as 
ever, the defense of the Soviet Union. 
As the Communists veered sharply 
towards Collective Security, the A.S.U. 
resolutions followed in a parallel line. 
A minority, whose position grew in- 
creasingly uncomfortable, broke away 
to form the Youth Committee Against 
War, while the vast majority of stu- 
dents was too confused to discern the 
inspiration behind the new policies. 

To the independently thinking stu- 
dent, the promise of the A. S. U. be- 
gan to fade. Sensitive Jewish students 
received a further shock when their 
demand that the institution of Ghetto 
benches for Jewish students in Polish 
universities be condemned by the 
A. S. U. convention, was unceremoni- 
ously ignored in favor of the “broader 
issues.” Before long, all enthusiasm 
for the A. S. U. was extinguished. 

With its recent attitude on the in- 
vasion of Finland, the A.S.U. has 
written its own death notice. There 
is tragedy in the four crucial years of 
wasted effort, but progressive students 


had better realize that they must be- 
gin anew. They will begin with a 
black eye, faced with the tremendous 
task of reinspiring an inert and scepti- 
cal student mass. They can ill afford 
this handicap. 


Yak Rycus, New York 
member of National Executive 
Young Poale Zion Alliance 








NEW LORRAINE 
All Conveniences 
MODERATE RATES 


Intellectual Atmosphere, Excel- 
lent Cuisine Entertainments 


S. Margolis and Alex Brandenberg 
21—7th STREET LAKEWOOD, N. J. 


Tel.: Lakewood 679 




















LAKEWOOD HALL 


(Chartered) 


FORMERLY FISCHEL SCHOOL 
llth and Madison Sts. Lakewood, N. J. 
Phone: Lakewood 781 


A progressive school for Jewish boys and 

girls, ages 31/2 to 16, in the heart of the 

glorious Pine country. Kindergarten, ele- 

mentary, and high school education up to 

and including 2nd year. Kindergarten 
children our specialty. 


Home-like atmosphere—individual atten- 
tion — choicest cuisine — moderate rates 


























THE 
MODERN SCHOOL 
LAKEWOOD, NEW JERSEY 


A resident progressive school for boys and 
girls from kindergarten to eighth grade. 
Children accepted during semester. 


Write for information to 
JAS. H. DICK, 115 Carey Street 
Lakewood, N. J. Phone: Lakewood 1007 














DAIRY RESTAURANT 
2270 BROADWAY, N. Y. C. 


BET. 81-82 STS. ENobicort 2-2030 





Outstanding 


YIDDISH FILMS 


Presented at Your Own Meeting 
Hall or Home 


A Charming, Easy and Effective 
Fund Raising Medium 
& 
Peretz Hirschbein’s Immortal 


GREEN FIELDS 
(With English Titles) 
* 
David Pinski’s Unforgettable 


“YANKEL DER SCHMIDT” 
MOISHE OYSHER 


in 


The Singing Blacksmith 
(With English Titles) 


e 
MOLLY PICON 
Yiddle With His Fiddle 


(With English Titles) 
ae 
Yiddish and French Dialogue 


HARRY BAUER 


in 
The Golem 
Also Other Major Productions 
in Yiddish, English, and French 
e 
Address Inquiries: 
MERCURY MOVIE SHOWING 
SERVICE 
1133 Broadway New York City 
CHelsea 2-5962 


Please mention JEWISH FRONTIER 
when replying 




























22nd Anniversary of the founding of the 


PALESTINE JEWISH LEGION 


Banquet and Reunion 


LEGIONNAIRE BRANCH 478, J. N. W. A. 
Saturday, March 2nd, at 8 P. M. 
HOTEL NEWTON, 2528 Broadway, N. Y. C. 


To I. LILIENFELD, Fin. Sec’y, 
141] Longfellow Avenue, 


Bronx, N. Y. 

Enclosed please find check for $ for 
eke banquet tickets. 

Enclosed please find check for $ for 


GREETING to be inserted in the SOUVENIR JOURNAL. 


AMERICAN 


sponsored by the 


$2.00 Per Person — — wo ow o — 
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Celebrating f 
75 YEARS# 
of ™ Nation 


AMERICA’S LEADING LIBERAL WEEKLY 


JEWIsH FRONTIER | 


1865-1940 


with a brilliant collection of ARTICLES, CRITICISM, 
STORIES, VERSE, DRAWINGS, CARTOONS, and HUMOR 


by ° MANN: VAN DOREN : VILLARD - GANNETT - SWING : 
MACLEISH - KIRCHWEY : ELEANOR ROOSEVELT 
* HUTCHISON - PEFFER - PORTER - FISHER - LERNER : 
SANDBURG - LOW - VAN LOON - GROPPER - SCHREIBER 
* KAUFMAN ° and many others being a MEMORABLE, 100-PAGE ANNIVER- 
SARY ISSUE OF THE NATION. To Be Published February 10, 1940. 


THIS 75th ANNIVERSARY NUMBER 


will cover the period of America’s coming of age, and trace the emergence of pro- 
gressive thought as a dominant force in the social and political life of the United 
States. The story of these years is inextricably linked with the history of The 
Nation, whose career in defense of tolerance, justice, and American democratic 
institutions, is without parallel in American journalism. 


1940 WILL BE A DECISIVE YEAR IN WORLD HISTORY, AMERICA’S ROLE 
THE MOST IMPORTANT. TO ENACT ITS ROLE HONORABLY, OUR COUNTRY 
MUST POSSESS AN INTELLIGENT AND INFORMED PUBLIC. 


This Year, More Than Ever, You Will Need THE NATION 
Take advantage of this SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY OFFER which includes the 75th Anniversary Issue 


1 3 THE NATION 55 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK, N. Y. 4 3 


I wish to take advantage of your Special Anniversary Offer. 


WEEK Se Oo FF ‘Please send me 13 weeks of The Nation—including your WEEK 7 &% EF 


75th Anniversary Issue—for which I enclose $1. 


THE NATION THE NATION 


Name 


FOR ONLY FOR ONLY 


Addr 


$1 Additional for foreign postage: Canada 13c; Foreign 25c $1 
JF 2 























